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S  pearly  drops  adorning 

Fair  Hermon's  lovely  flowers, 
Come,  Lord,  in  life's  sweet  morn,i  », 
Bless  thou  its  rosy  hours. 

May  lesson,  song,  and  storj'^, 
Bright  dewdrops  from  above, 

Eeflect  thy  grace  and  glory, 
And  sparlde  with  thy  love. 

— E.  E.  H. 


COPYRIGHT    NOTICE. 

To  PRINT,  for  sale  or  otherwise,  any  copyright  hymn  of  this  collection,  unless 
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INFANT  SCHOOL. 


Jno.  R.  Swhney. 
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1.  Blossoms  of  the  sunny  spring.Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord ;  Summer  flow'rs, 

2.  Little  snow  flakes  "lently  fall,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  His  kind  care  is 

3.  Little  children  of  the  fold,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  Singing  of  his 
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beauty  brintr.  Praise, oh, praise  the  Lord.  All  the  golden  harvest  sheaves.  All  the 

over  all,  Praise,oh, praise  the  Lord.  Stormy  clouds  and  skiesof  blue;  Springand 

grace  untold,  Praise,oh, praise  the  Lord.  All  the  year  his  tender  love  Smiles  up- 

,      ^ I »         ■*■   -    ■t__. 
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brown  and  crimson  leaves,  Precious  fruitsin  autumn  stor'd.Praise.oh,  praise  the  Lord, 
summer,  winter  too,  Join  a  hymn  in  full  accord,  Pr!nse,oh, praise  the  Lord, 
on   us  from  above,     Let  us  heed  his     holy  word,  Praise,oh, praise  the  Lord. 
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Praise  him,  ev'ry  voice,  Ev'ry  little  heart,  rejoice. 

Children, sweetly  sing  Praises  to  our  King. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


(Motion  song,  and  recitations.) 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  The  Subbath  'bells  are  riug  -  in<i ;  They  call    us    ^iin  -   to     prayer; 

2.  The  Sabbath  'bells  are  ring  -  ing;  They  call    us    *an  -   to     praise; 

3.  The  Sabbath  'bells  are  ring  -  ing ;  They  call    to    *les  -  sons    sweet 

4.  The  Sabbath  'bells  are  ring  -  ing;  They  call    for 'gilts     of       love, 

5.  The  Sabbath  'hells  are  ring  -  ing,     Re- minding    us        a   -    gain, 
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Now,    in 
His  love 
A  -  bout 
For  with 
This     is 


IS 

our 
our 

the 


Father's  dwell 

like  the    sun  - 

^bless-  ed     Sav   ■ 

lit  -  tie     off  - 

day    so      ho 


-  ing.    May      we    liis    bless-ing 

shine.    It     brightens     all   our 

iour,    In   whose  dear  name  we 

'rings.  We  *^serve  the    King  a   • 

ly,     God  'bless  us      all,     a   ■ 


sbare. 
days, 
meet, 
bove. 
men. 


The  children  come  with  singing,  While  hap- py    mu  -  sic    'swells;    The 
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Sabbath  'bells  are  ringing.  The  Sabbath  'bells  are  ringing. 

Sweet,  sweet  bells,  Sweet,  sweet  bells. 
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Copjrigbt,  1896,  by   Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick,    i  |  I  | 

Motions. — i,  Right  hands  swung  from  the  wrist,  bell-motion.  2,  Bowed  head.s,  folded  hands. 
3,  Hands  waved  to  right  and  left.  4,  Press  hands  together,  look  up.  5.  Place  hands  together,  like  an 
open  book.     6,  Point  up.     7,  Right  hands  extended,  as  if  dropping  pennies. 

Recite  After  Each  Verse. 
1st  V. — "  Mine  house  shall  be  called  an  house  of  prayer  for  all  people." 
2d  V. — "  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  liis  courts  with  praise." 
3rd  V. — "The  holy  scriptures,  which  are  able  to  make  thee  wise    unto  salvation 

thro'  faith  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus." 
4th  V. — "  Bring  an  offering,  and  come  into  his  courts." 
5th  V. — "  Remember  the  Sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy." 


lEw  fj^m  Etmpit. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J     KiRKPATRlCK. 


=Fa=^=:^=c 


'^feSiSI=kEEts3^id 


1.  God      is    in    his    ho  -  ly  temple  ;  Praise,  oh,  praise  his  name  to-day, 

2.  Child- ren  sang  within    the  temple,    When  our  Saviour  gathered  there; 

3.  God      is     in    his    ho  -  ly  temple;      Let     us  list -en     to    his  word;' 

J          ^     !        I        I        )  I        I        ^ 


\i-~± 


m 


m. 


E3^3^EEt 


~=EE3 


U 


^=i—. 


•♦•♦•II  ^ 


And      re-  member  that  he  hears  us.  When  we   sing  and  when  we  pray. 

Je-  sus  loved  their  sweet  hosau-nas,  Still  may   we     his    blessing  share. 

Learning  more  and  more  of    Je-sus,  Sweetest    sto  -  rv     ev  -  er    heard. 
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CHORUS,  a  little  faster. 


Praise   his  name,  O    sweetly  praise  him,  Gather    in     his  house  to -day ; 
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he   hears    us  when  we  pray. 


is    in    his     ho  -  ly     temple,  And  he   hears    us  when  we  pray. 
^     I        I         III,  ■•■.#•■#■ 
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Copyright,  UV5,  bj  Wm.  J.  Kirkpalrick.  1 

ABOUT   CHURCH    GOING. 

Q. — Then  must  children 


A.- 
Q- 
A.- 
Q- 
A.- 


Where  did  Jesus  go  when  he  was 

twelve  years  old? 

■To  the  church  at  Jerusalem. 

What  did  Jesus  call  it? 

My  Father's  house. 

What  did  he  do  there? 

He  listened  to  the  teaching  of  the 

Scriptures,  both  hearing  and  asking 

questions. 


o  to  church? 
A. — Yes  ;  we  must  try  to  do  as  Jesus  did. 
Q. — How  must  we  behave  there  ? 

A. — We  must  join  in  the   prayers   and 

hymns,  and  listen  to  the  preaching. 
Q. — How  can  we  learn  to  understand? 

A.— The  Bible  says,  All  thy  children  shall 
be  taught  of  the  Lord. 


6 


^  Song  in  tfjt  Mnin. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J  NO.  R.  SWKNEY. 
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1.  Once,  when  a  show'r  was 'ial ling,  There  came  a  sweet  refrain  ;  A  robin  in  the 

2.  Teach  ^nie  your  song,  dear  robin,  The  meaning's  very  plain.  To  trust  our 'heav'nly 

3.  When  'clouds  of  trouble  gather,  Oh,  let  us  not  complain  ;  We  know  that^Jesus 

4.  For  'God,  who  makes  the  weather,  Brave  hearts,  like  little 

Will  '"send  blue  skies  asain  ;  |        I 
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'tree  -  top.  Was  singing      in    the  rain. 

Fath  -  er,    In  sunshine,  cloud,  or  rain. 

loves  us.  We'll  Upraise  him  in  the  rain. 

^'rob  -  in.  Keep  singing      in    the  rain. 


Kobins  gai  -  ly    ^swinging, 


^Hark  !  the  glad  refrain  ; 


swinging,   Singinj. 


in   the  rain. 


!  ^11  Copyright,  ISai,  l.y  Jno.  B.  twenej.  !  ^ 

IMoiiONS  — Arms  raised  and  brought  down  with  fluttering  fingers,  rain  motion  2,  Point  as  if  to 
tree  at  the  right,  3,  Rocking  motion  with  both  arms.  4,  Right  forefinger  uplifted  5,  Point  to  self. 
6,  Point  up.  7,  loin  finger-tips  overhead.  8,  Press  hands  loeether,  looking  up  9,  Point  up. 
10,  Touch  finger  tips  overhead,  separate  with  waving  motion  right  and  left.     11,  Point  to  imagined  tree. 


ORDER  OF  EXERCISE  NO    1, 


Teacher. — Good  afternoon,  (or  morning) 
dear  children. 

Children,  (rising  in  unison,)  Good  after- 
noon, dear  teacher. 

In  Concert. 

Quietly  each  scholar  stands, 
With  closed  eyes,  and  folded  hands, 
Every  head  will  humbly  bow, 
We  are  seeking  Jesus  now. 
While  we  speak,  he  draws  so  near, 
Every  loving  word  he'll  hear; 
He  has  taught  us  what  to  say; 
In  his  blessed  name  we  pray. 

Prayer;  Our  Father,  etc. 

Singing,  an  opening  hymn.  (See  page  5    ) 

Becitation  by  the  School. — ist  Sunday  in 
the  month,  The  Creed.     2d  Sunday, 


First  four  Commandments.  3d  Sun- 
day, Finish  Commandments.  4th 
Sunday,  Beatitudes. 
A  Short  Prayer,  led  by  the  teacher,  in 
simple  sentences,  repeated  by  the 
children. 

Offerings 

Hymn. — "Before  Lesson."     Page3o 
Teaching. 
Birthday  Gifts. 

Teacher. — The  Lord  watch  between  me 
and  thee 

Response. — When    we    are    absent    one 
from  another. 

Sing. 

— E.  E.  Hewitt. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Chorus  by  W.  J.  K. 

1.  Glory  be  to  Jesus,  But  from  hearts  surrendered 

Not  from  lips  alone,  Now  to  be  his  own. 
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Glory,     glory.    Glory    be  to   Jesus,     Glory,     glory,  Now  and  evermore. 


2  Glory  be  to  Jesus, 
For  his  precious  blood, 

Purchasing  our  pardon, 
Makiug  peace  with  God. 


3  Glory  be  to  Jesus 


For  his  grace  inwrought, 

All  our  lives  transforming, 

Deed,and  word. and  tho't. 


4  Glory  be  to  Jesus 


All  our  ransomed  days, 
When  he  calls  us  higher, 
His  the  endless  praise. 


ORDER  OF  EXERCISE  NO   2. 


Teacher. — Good  afternoon, dear  Children. 

Response. 

Teacher. — Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord 

your  God. 
Response,  (with  motions.)— Let  us  lift  up 
our  hearts  with  our  hands  unto  God 
in  the  heavens. 
Recite,  or  sing. 

Our  Father,  on  thy  throne  above. 
All  hallowed  be  thy  name  of  Love; 
Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done 
As  angels  do  it,  every  one. 

Give  us  our  daily  bread,  this  day, 
Forgive  our  many  sins,  we  pray; 
Help  us  each  other  to  forgive, 
Lead  us,  each  moment  that  we  live. 

Kept  from  temptation,  evil  ways, 
Thine    is    the    kingdom,    power    and 

praise ; 
Thine  is  the  glory;  Lord,  again, 
We  sing  to  thee,  amen,  amen. 

Sing. 

Special  concert  lesson,  as  Psalm  xxiii. 

Beatitudes,    Commandments,    Books   of 

the  Bible,  or  other  exercise. 


Offerings. 

Teacher. — What  is  prayer? 

Children. — Prayer  is  speaking  to  God, 
thanking  him  for  his  mercies,  and 
asking  him  for  all  we  need,  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord  Jesus. 

Teacher. — How  many  of  you  can  think 
of  something  for  which  they  want  to 
thank  God?     (Raise  hands.) 

Teacher  — How  many  have  sickness  or 
trouble  in  their  homes,  and  would 
like  us  to  tell  "our  Father"  about  it? 
(Raise  hands.) 

Children  Recite,  (with  closed  eyes,  and 

folded  hands, 
God  is  so  good  that  he  will  hear 

Whenever  children  humbly  pray: 
He  always  lends  a  gracious  ear 

To  what  the  youngest  child  can  say. 
Short  Prayer,  by  the  teacher,  repeated  in 

sentences  by  the  school. 

Singing. 

Lesson. 

Closing  Ezercises. 

— F,  E.  Hewitu 


iFteels  &^t. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


JnO.  R.  SwENEt. 


rfe: 


r^r^- 


g 


H-H- 


-HV--V- 


r 


-*— ^- 


-#-  -2- 


Freely  the  vi-  olets  sweet  perfume  give,   Freely,   freely,  free   -   ly ; 

Freely  the  raindrops  in  pattering  show'rs,  Freely,   freely,  free   -  ly, 

Freely  the  streamlets  flow  into  the  sea.      Freely,   freely,  free   -   ly, 

Freely  the  sunbeams  pour  down  their  bright  gold.  Freely,  freely,  free  -  ly. 
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Freely,  like  them,  may  we  bless  while  we  live.    Freely,  free  -  ly 

Fall  on  the  meadows,  refreshing  the  flow'rs,  Freely,  free-ly 

Singing  a  song  full  of    in-  nocent  glee,        Freely,  free  -  ly 

Ev'ryone  loves  them,  the  young  and  the  old.  Freely,  free  -  ly 


give. 

give, 
give, 
give. 
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CHORUS. 
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So  may  we  be  Happy  and  free,  Bringing  our  off 'rings,  dear  Saviour,  to  thee ; 


j^_>^ 


-< — 1^ — I 1 --P — N — i-i — . — ^ — N-»j 1-|~+^ — s — \ — ' — rr 


Bless  them  to-day,  Use  them,  we  pray.  Freely,  yes,  freely,  we  bring  them  to  thee. 
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Copjrijht,18»5,  bj  Jno.  R.  Sweaej. 
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Mrs,  I,  H.  Richards. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


1.  Wlieu    ou  earth  the 

2.  Men    rebuked ;  but 

3.  Then    he  took  them 
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Sav-  iour  dwelt,  Mothers  came  to  him,  and  knelt, 
Je  -  sus  pled,  Much  displeased,  yet  kindly  said: 
in     his  arms,    Roy-al  love  and  childhood's  charms, 
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With  their  children,     that  his  touch  On   the  babes  they  loved  so  much 
"Suf-fer    lit-  tie      ones     to  come,  Nor  for- bid      a      sin-  gle    one. 
Put   his  hands  up  -    on  and  blessed,  To  his   lov  -  ing    bos  -  om  pressed. 
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Might  with  sweet  com- passion  rest,  And  the  lit-  tie  ones  be  blest. 
For  of  such  my  kingdom  is."  Je-  sus'  touch  can  make  us  his. 
Lit  -  tie  ones,  he  waits  for    you,   Longs  to  touch  and  bless  you    too. 
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Ah  !   the    ten-  der,  lov  -  ing  touch  Of   the  One  who  loves   so    much. 
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AN   OFFERING    EXERCISE. 


Teacher. — Remember  the  words  of  the 
Lord  Jesus,  how  he  said, 

School. — It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than 
to  receive. 

Teacher. — Freely  ye  have  received,  free- 
ly give. 

School. — For  God  loveVM  a  cheerful  giver. 

Knging;  while  the  offerings  are  received  ; 
see  page  Or,  the  exercise  may 


be  varied,  by  a  bright  and  simple 
missionary  talk  by  the  teacher,  or,  by 
a  missionary  or  other  appropriate 
recitation  by  a  scholar. 

(The  assistants  should  not  count 
the  money  during  the  subsequent  ex- 
ercise.unless  they  withdraw  to  anoth- 
er room,  as  the  clink  of  the  coins  has 
a  disturbing  effect  upon  the  order. 

— E.  £.  Hewitt. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Lit-  tie  hands  to  work  for    Je  -  sus, 

2.  Lit-  tie  hands  to  help  each  oth-  er, 

3.  Lit-  tie  eyes    to  read  the    sto-  ry 

4.  Lit-  tie   lips     to  speak  so   gent-  ly, 


Lit -tie   feet    to  walk  his  ways, 
Lit  -  tie   lips  his  grace  to     tell, 
Of    his  love   in     all     a -round, 
Lit  -  tie  knees  to    bow  in  prayer, 
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Lit-  tie    ears   to  hear  his  mes-  sage.  Lit-  tie   lips    to    sing  his   praise. 

Lit- tie  songs  to  raise   toheav-en,  Lit- tie  hearts  to  love  him    well. 

Lit-  tie  minds  to  learn  the   les  -  sons  In   the    ho  -  ly     Bi  -  ble   found. 

Lit- tie    feet   to    do     his     er- rands.  Lit- tie  hearts  to  trust  his      care. 
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CHORUS. 
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All     for    Je  -  sus,  all      for    Je  -  sus,  True  and  faithful     may     I      be; 
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All    for    Je  -  sus,  all    for    Je  -  sus,  All 
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for  him  who  died  for    me. 
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^Jopyljght,  1892.  by  Wm.  J.  Elrkpatrick. 


First  VerSK  :  ist  line,  present  hands,  palms  oiiiward  :  2d  line,  step  back  and  forth  ;  3d  line,  point 
to  ears  ;  4th  line,  to  lips.  Second  Vekse  :  ist  line,  all  join  hands  ;  2d  line,  touch  lips  ,  3d  line, 
touch  lips,  and  wave  hands  upward  ;  4th  line,  touch  hearts.  Third  Vehse:  ist  line,  touch  eyes; 
2d  line,  wave  arms  to  right  and  left ;  3d  line,  touch  foreheads  :  4th  line,  form  book  with  hands  FotJRTH 
Verse:  ist  line,  touch  lips  ;  2d  line,  knees  ;  3d  line,  step  ;  4th  line,  touch  hearts.  Chorus:  ist  line, 
uplift  arms,  look  up;  2d  line,  point  to  self;  3d  line,  same  as  first;  4th  line,  point  upward  ;  5,  to  self. 
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F.  G.  BURKOUGHS. 


John  X. 


H.  L.  GiLMOUK. 
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^  -  I     1 

1.  O    Jesus,  our  Shepherd,  how  sweet  is  thy  voice,  Its  pen  -  tie  tones  we 

2.  In  pastures  of  p'eu  -  ty   his  flock  ev-  er  feeds,  And  there  our  souls  find 

3.  O  bless-  ed    as  -  surauce,  he  kuoweth  his  sheep.  And  he  his  own  will 

4.  O    Jesus,  our  Shepherd,   so  kind  aud  so  good,  For  us     thy  life   to 

'      ^  ""  ^ 0 — «-  ""  '^ 
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know;    And  in  thy  dear  presence  we  always    rejoice,    Wherev-er  thou 

rest;      To  wells  of  sal- va- tion  he  dai    -    ly  leads,  Where  waters  are 

claim ;  His  flock  from  the  snares  of  the  foe  he  will  keep,  For  he   calleth 

give ;  And  save  us  from  sin  by  thine  own  precious  blood,  That  henceforth  for 


•—^ — 


:± 
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lead  -  est  we 
calm,  and  so 
them  all  by 
thee   we  may 


-?-- 


CHORUS. 


0, * 


po. 
blest. ' 
name, 
live. 


Je-  sus  now  is   call-  ing,    call  -  ing,  call  -  ing, 
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nie;    Where  the  Shepherd  leadeth, 


I  lead-eth,   lead  -  eth,  Glad- ly    we  will  fol- low,  we'll  fol  -  low   thee. 


^^= 
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Copyn^bt.  Ic94»  bj  U.  L.  Oilmour. 


12 


MoitiQ  tt0  Mt^t 


George  Cooper. 


-4- ^ ^ ^ N N K c N-F-f— * * *—^' 

-4- — » # « 0 0 M 1 — -J— 4-# ^ ^- — -^ r 

^    0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — s — -0 — 5 — ^0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — *= 


Jnc.  R.  Sweney 

^       N       iv 


N-r 


1.  1     am  but     a      ti  -  ny    cricket,     Living     iu      a     summer   thicket, 

2.  In  my  song  there's  no  complaining,  E-  ven  when  the  sky   is     raining; 

3.  When  the  leaves  are  'round  us  flying.  When  the  birds  and  bees  are  hy  -  ing, 

4.  Clad   in  garments  dark  and  so  -  ber,  Here  I      liu-  ger   till    Oc-to-ber; 


% 
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§> 


# 

There  I    take  my  rest.  Many  songs  are  gayer,  prouder,  Many  a  voice  is 

Birds  fly  east  and  west, —      Silent  hide  iu  leaf-y    covert;  But  I  chirp  till 

On  their  autumn  quest.   You  will  find  me  in  the  stubble,  Tho'  the  clouds  look 
Sunshine  warms  my  breast.  Whilethe  wintry  days  you  number.  Sweet  and  quiet 

♦  ♦ !        ^  ^  ^  ^  ^   ^  ,^  ^ 
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-Many  a  voice  is 


Mne.  CHORUS. 


H,       1^                          III                i^'f/te.    UHUKUS. 
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sweeter, louder, — But  I  do  my  best! 
all  is  o-ver.  Doing  still  my  best! 
full  of  trouble.  Singing  still  my  best! 
is  my  slumber.  For  I've  done  my  best ! 


Doing  my  best,   doing  my  best. 


sweeter,  louder, — But  I  do    my     best! 


^^s ^ ^^ 
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Yes,  I    always  try   to    do  my  best ; 


Many  songs  are  gayer,  prouder, 

^^^^^^^^ 
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Copjrigbt,  1699,  by  Jqo.  K.  oweoej. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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I  know  I  am  little,  And   not  very  strong,  But  Christ  is  my  Saviour,  To 
I  know  I  am  little,  And   notver-y  wise.  But  Je-sus  is  williuji  To 
I  know  I  am  little.  And   sin-i'ul    I  am,  But  Christ  is  my  Shepherd,  And 
Our  Jesus  in  heaven  On  children  looks  down  ;  To  all  who  now  serve  him  He'll 


C|._^_Sq:g=i^jz^=Sz::;zzSzzj::g_»-;^-g=»=ig=pf=^^=:;^     g    f-^ 


1 — ir-^ 


him   I      be- long.      I    love  him  so  dear  -  ly,  Be- cause  he  loves  me,  Til 

help  him  who  tries.  Each  day   I  will  ask  him  To    kind-ly  help  me ;   I'll 

I    am   his  lamb.  His  blood  is  most  precious.  My  cleansing  and  plea  ;  I'll 

give  a  bright  crown.  Oh,  then,  till  in  glo  -  ry  My   Saviour    I    see,     I'll 


3- 
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CHORUS. 
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I'll    do  what  I  can,  Tho'  lit-tle    it      be. 


1 


gracious   Is      Je-  sus  to  me, 
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m  ?^n}^M  Etttle  p^ome. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J,  KiRKPAtRtCK. 
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On  the  bough  of  the  tree,  Over  there,  over  there,  There's  a  pretty  sight  to 

There  are  two  birdies  wee,  In  the  nest,  in  the  nest,  Mother-bird  is  coming— 

If  the  wild  wind  should  blow.  In  the  night,  in  the  night;  Swing  the  branches  to  at  J 

There's  onr  Father  above,  Looking  down  looking  down,  And  his  heart  is  full  V 

^'''*-        ^_ ^ .  .  I  ! 
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see,    O-  ver  there,   o-  ver  there.  There's  a  happy    lit  -  tie  home,  Gently 

see!   To  her  nest,  to  her  nest.  Don't  disturb  her,  girls  and  boys,  Do  not 

fro,     In  the  night,  in  the  night.  Who  for  birdies  will  take  care,  'Neath  the 

love,  Looking  down,  looking  down.  He  will  watch  o'er  you  and  me,  Care  for 


now  on  tiptoe  come.  See  the  happy  little  home   On  the  bough  of  the  tree, 
frighten  her  with  noise.  Step  off  softly,  girls  and  boys.  From  the  old  apple-tree. 
greenleavesoverthere,Forthreebirdieswho  will  care.  If  the  wild  windshould  blow? 
birdies — one, two, three.  Let  us  love  him — you  and  me,  Love  "our  Father"  above. 
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0«pjn|[ht,  1893,  bj  Wm.  J.  EiTkpiittick.J  |  | 

First  Vekse  :  is.t  line,  gently  rock  right  arm ;  zd  and  4th  lines,  all  point  in  same  direction;  5th 
line,  hands  together  lil<e  nest;  6th  line,  tip-toeing;  7th  hne,  same  as  5th;  last  line,  same  as  first. 
Second  Verse:  1st  line,  hold  up  two  fingers  ;  2d  line,  form  nest  ;  3d  line,  flight-motion  with  hands; 
4th  line,  same  as  2d  ;  5th  line,  hand  lifted  in  warning  ;  6th  line,  finger  on  lip  ;  7th  line,  stepping  back. 
Third  Vekse:  ist  line,  arms  waved  overhead;  3d  line,  decided  swinging  motion:  6th  line,  point; 
7th  line,  hold  up  three  fingers.  Fourth  Verse  :  ist  and  3d  lines,  point  up;  5th  line,  point  to  neiglii 
bor,  then  to  self;  6th  line,  hold  up  one,  two,  three  fingers ;  7th  line,  hands  folded,  look  up. 
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E.  E.  Hbwitt. 


Jno.  R  Sweney. 


-^— N- 


:rd==± 


-^    — N — t N V — ^- N — ■  - — »-^# • — \- 

—^. ' '-^ — • — «-  — '•—^1— #—*-?— * — ^ « — '- 


^? 


-#-•—#—#- 
-*-.-^-^- 


1.  In      a   lit-  tie  basket,    un-der  skies  of  blue,   Floating  on  the  riv  -  er 

2.  Hidden  in   the  temple  from    a  cru  -  el  foe,      Lit-tlebab-y   Jo-  ash 

3.  Jesus,  Babe  of  Bethl'hem,  whom  the  children  sing,  Sent  away  to  E- gypt 


:s=s: 
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where  the  rushes  grew ;  There,  while  angels  watched  him,  bab-y    Moses  slept ; 
lived  long  years  a- go;     God  from  danger  kept  him,    by    his  mighty  hand, 
from  a  wicked  king;  There  our  Father  kept  him  till  king  Herod's  death, 
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When  the  princess  found  him.baby  Moses  wept.  God  took  care  of  the  ba-  by, 
Till  the  day  he  made  him  king  of  all  the  land. 
Then  he  safely  brought  him  home  to  Nazareth. 


And  in  his  word  we  see,  Still  our  Father  in  heaven,  Careth  for  you  and  for  me. 
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Copjright,  189S,  bj  Jao  B.  Sweney. 
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G.  S.  Hodges. 


Jl^omnnn  Wt  Stuff* 

-J — 


Rev.  J   B   DvKBS 

I      I        I        I 


1.  Ho-  sanna   we   siug,  like  the  children  dear,  In  the  old-en  days  when  the 

2.  Ho-  sanna  we  sing,  lor  he  bends  his  ear,  And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  his 
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^  '  [his 

Lord  lived  here ;  He  bless'd  little  children  and  sniil'd  on  them,While  they  chanted 
own  to  hear ;  We  know  his  heart  will  never  wax  cold  To  the  lambs  that  he 


praise  in   Je  -  ru  -   sa-  lera.    Al-  le  -  lu-  ia  we  sing  like  the  children  bright, . 
feeds  in  his  earth-  ly  fold.    Al-  le  -  lu-  la   we  sing  In  the  church  we  love ; 


-0-^-,- 
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With  their  harps  of  gold,aud  their  raiment  white,  As  they  follow  their  Shepherd  with 
A\-  le  -  luia  resounds  in  the  church  above ;  To  thy  little  ones,  Lord,  may 
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dim. 
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loving  eyes  Thro'  the  beautiful  valleys  of  Par  -  a    -      dise. 
such  grace  be  given,  That  we  lose  notour  part  in  the  song  of  heav'n.     A 

H^-*-#-^: — 1-«'^ 
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E.  E.  Hbwiit.  "  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David." — Matt.  .\xi  :  15. 
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Robert  Lowry. 


1.  The    children  long   a  -  go      Sang  ho  -  saunas,   glad  ho  -  sanuas;  Their 

•2.  The    children    of  that  day    Sang  ho  -  sannas,   glad  ho- sannas;Strew'd 

3.  The    children  drawing  near  Sang  ho  -  sannas,   glad  ho -sannas;  The 

I  ■*■  .  -0-     -0-     -^9-  -0-'    -0-     •0-        ■0-        -0-'  -0-     -0- 
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lov  -   ing  zeal   to    show,   Sang  ho-  sau  -  nas,  glad  ho-  san  -  nas ;    So 

branch  -  es     in    the    way.   With  ho- san  -  nas,  glad  ho- san -nas;    So 

Sav-  iour  smiled  to  hear    Their  ho-  san  -  nas,  glad  ho- san  -  nas;  And 

-0-  .                    ••-       -•-        -<f^             -0-'  -0-     ■0- -0-  -0-'  -0-      -0-                         •0- 
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children  now  may  bring  Sweet  praise  to  Christ  our  King  ;  Our  happy  voices  ring, 
children  now  may  bring  Their  gifts  to  Christ  our  King ; 

We'll  serve  him  while  we  sing 
does  he  hear  us?  yes,  he  loves  us  now  no  less;  The  lit-tle  ones  he'll  bless, 

-i9-        •0-       -0-'     -0-    ■0-    -0-     -f9- 0  ,     ••-■••■•-     -.^1- 
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REFRAIN. 
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Ho  -  san  -  na     to    his  name.     Ho  -  san  -  nas,  glad    ho-  san  -  nas,    Ho- 

■0-         -0-'       -^       -0-        ^  _  ■0-  ■0-      '    -0-  -0-'      -0-      ■0-  -0. 
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Hosannas,  glad  hosannas,  Let  all  the  children  sing. 
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Su^et  ^f)tm  to  @ome* 


J.  J.  LoWB. 
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1.  I'm  but  a  child,  yet  Je-  sus  died,  From  sin  to  set    me       free; 

2.  I   must  go  to  him   as     he  said,  And  he  will  smile  and      say : 

3.  Then  I  shall  know  that  I    am  his,  And  he  my  Friend  and  Guide; 


Site-1 
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"Suf  -  fer  the    lit  -  tie  ones,"  he  said,  "  And  let  them  come  to     me." 

"  Come  close  within     my  arms,  dear  child,  I'll  lead  thee  all    the   way." 

Though  I    can    lit  -  tie    do    for  him,   I     shall  be    near  his    side. 


CHORUS. 
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Suflfer  the  children  to  come  unto  me,  Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  me; 
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Suffer  them  to  come,  and  forbid  them  not,  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
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Copjright,  1895,  bj  Jno.  R.  Swenej.    ' 
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THE    LORD    IS    GOOD  TO    ALL. 

The  Lord  is  good  to  all,  and  his  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his  works. 
While  the  earth  remaineth,  seed-time  and  harvest,  and  cold  and  heat,  and 

summer  and  winter,  and  day  and  night  shall  not  cease. 
Thou  bast  made  summer  and  wiuter. 
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Cakey  Bogcess. 
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^    (     Lit-  tie     feet  maj'  find  the  pathway  Leadin<>     upward    un  -  to    God  ; 
(  Youthful  hearts  may  be   the   temples  For  the     Spirit's  dwelling-place, 
o  i  "Little  ones,"  tho'  frail  and  earth-born,  Heirs  of    blessedness  may  be; 
"  I    And   in     that    e  -  ter-  nal  kingdom,  'Mid  the  grand  triumphal  throng, 

^       _s     ^    ^     ^      >       ,      m      ,     -^ 
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Lit-  tie  hands  may  learn  to    scat-  ter  Seeds   of    prtcious  truth  abroad, 

Childhood's  lips    de-  clare   the  rich  -  es      Of  God's 

(    For  the    Saviour     whispers  gent- ly,  "Suf  -  fer  such   to  come  to    me," 
(  Children's  voic-  es  sw  eet  may  miu-  gle     In     the 
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CHORUS. 
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all-abounding  grace.    Je-sus  said,       "Let    the   lit -tie  ones,"    Je-sus 

glorious  choral  song.  Jesus  said,  "  Let    the     lit  -    tie    ones  come," 


said,        "Let   the  lit-  tie   ones,' 

Jesus  said,  "  Let    the     lit  -    tie  ones  come," 


Je  -  sus   said,  "  Let  the  lit  -  tie    ones 
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come  un- to   me,   for    of  such,  for    of   such,    is    the  kingdom  of  heaven 
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Copjiilhl,  Xm,  to  £.  0.  eicell.    llitd  b;  ptr. 
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1.  Oh,  come  with  hearts  re- joic-  ing,  And  full  of  grateful  praise,  For  this  re- 

2.  Oh,  come  aud  Jeara  the     Bible,  That  book  whose  ev'ry  page  Is  bright  with 

3.  Oh,  come  and  learn  of      Je-  sus.  Believe  and  serve  him  now,  Let  ev  -  'ry 

4.  Oh,  come,  and   if     we      ask  him  He'll  take  us   in  his  care.  And  bring  us 
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CHORUS. 
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turning     Sab- bath, The  best  of   all   our  days.  Oh,    come  where  love  ia 
words  of  comfort,  For  childhood,  youth,  and  age. 
one   be  -  lieve  him,  In  sweetest  rapture  bow. 
to     his      king- dom,   £-  ter-  nal    life     to  share.  Oh,  come,  yes,  come  where  loveis 
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bend   -    in;:.     The        chil     -     -     -     dren's  song 
bend      •      ing,      The       childrrn's,   the  chil  -  dren's   song 


to 


hear.  And 

hear,    to      hear.  And 
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Je   -     -   sus  with  his  blessing  crowns  Our    Sab   -   -   bath  home  so  dear. 

Je  -  sus,     Je  -  sus  Sabbath,  Sab-  bath 
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C  E.  Hewitt. 


D.  B.  Towner.     By  per. 


1.  The  ^little  lambs  are  frisking,  Upon  *the  grassy  hill ;  Or  peacefully  are  resting 
I  2.  We 'little  lambs  of  Jesus,  Are  happy  in  his  love ;  Our  Shepherd  died  to  save  us, 
]  3.  We  'little  lambs  of  Jesus,iMust"come  to  him  iu  pray'r, And'-read  his  word  so  holy, 

I f-    -^  ^    ^    ^      ^     _  ^    ^   JL 
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Beside  *the  rippling  rill.  They  feefl  in  dewy  pasture,  Where  ^nodding  daisies  grow, 

But  'now  he  lives  above.  He  whispers,  oh,  so  kindly, "  My  lambs  must  follow  me ;  " 

And  trust  his  loving  care.  Then  as  the  Shepherd  gathers  The  lambs  *upon  his  breast. 
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And  tenderly  are  ^sheltered  If  stormy  *winds  should  bloW.  The  'birds  among  the 
And  walking  as  he  bids  us.  Our  '"hearts  are  glad  and  free.  [branches, 

He'll  bear  ns  in  his  bosom,  To  'folds  forever  blest. 
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And  little  lambkins  gay,Shall  teach  us  heavenly  lessons,On  this  bright  Sabbath  day, 
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•^       ''        ^    Copyright,  1894,  bj  D.  B.  Towner. 


-0-'-0- 


^ 


E 


•  ^ 


Motions. — i,  Stepping.  2,  Point  to  supposed  hill.  3,  Wave  motion  with  hands.  4,  Nodding 
motion  with  fingers.  5,  Arms  crossed  on  breast.  6,  Arms  waved  overhead.  7,  Flight  motion. 
8,  Point  to  self.    9,  Point  up.     10,  Hand  on  heart.     11,  Fold  hands.     12,  Form  book  with  hands. 
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atnvtQ  tfte  aCflfit 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Gbibbl. 


1.  Many   in   darkness  are  far   astray,  Carry  the  light,  carry  the  light, 

2.  Let  us  u  -  nite  in  this  blest  employ,  Carry  the  light,  carry  the  light; 

3.  Living  for  Jesus,  we'll  work  and  pray,  Carry  the  light,  carry  the  light; 

4.  Clearer  and  clearerthedayspring  glows.  Carry  the  light,  carry  the  light; 
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Spreading  the  beams  of  the  gospel  day, 

Tell  the  good  news  of  salvation's  joy. 

Walking  with  him  in  the  shining  way. 

Brighter  and  brighter  the  morning  grows, 


Car-  ry  the  beauti-  ful 
Car-  ry  the  beauti-  ful 
Car-  ry  the  beauti-  ful 
Car-  ry  the  beauti-  ful 


light; 
light, 
light; 
light. 
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Tell  them  the  gift  of  the  Father's  love,  How  the  dear  Saviour  he   gave; 
Singing  of  JesuSf  our  songs  are  bright,  Bright  with  the  blessing  he  brings; 

O,  there's  a  glory  that  fills  the  heart.    Sunshine  of   pardon  and   peace; 

Jesus  is  coming  in  wondrous  might,      Coming  in  splendor  to     reign; 
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Tell  them  of  mercy  that  smiles  above,       Je-  sus,  almight- y    to     save! 
Helping  to  scatter  the  shades  of  night.     Sing  of  the  Lord's  healing  wings. 
Let   us  the  se-  cret    to  all   impart,      Helping  the  kingdom's  increase. 
Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  take  their  flight,    E-  den  shall  blossom  a  -  gain. 
■^    ■»•    •0-    •»■    ■0'    ■*•     ■#■ 
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Oof;iisbt,  1692,  b;  Jubu  J.  Uwd. 
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Je  -  sus,  our  pre  -  cious  Saviour,    Car-  ry    the    beauti  -  ful     light. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Thaukful  hearts  to-day  we  bring,Dtar,  loviug  Saviour;  Help  us  now  thy 

2.  lu  thy  tender,  watchful  care,  Dear,  loving  Saviour;  Fold  and  keep  us 

3.  Nev  -  er  let    a  naughty  word,  Dear,  loving  Saviour;  From  our  youthful 

4.  Train  us  up  to  live  with  thee.  Dear,  loviug  Saviour;  Where  thy  glory 


T         ^*-  -*■•  5: 


praise  to  sing.   Dear,  loviug  Saviour.  Keep  thy  children  now,  we  pray,  Ever 

safely  there,   Dear,  loving  Saviour, 
lips  be  heard,  Dear,  loving  Saviour. 

we  shall  see,   Dear,  loving  Saviour.  ^  1^    • 
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in  the  shining  way.  Lead  us  gen-  tly  ev-  'ry  day,  Dear,  loving  Saviour. 
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JJ^npp^  little  (BntH  are  ^e. 


Elta  M.  Lewis. 
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py     lit  -  tie    ones  are    we,   AVho  have  heard  the  Saviour   say, 
a   thing  have  we     to     fear,     We  are  safe   in      Je  -  sus'arms; 
sus    watches  while  we  play,     All  our    lit- tie  songs  he  hears; 
are     Je  -  sus'     lit  -  tie   ones.     So    we    try    to      do   each  day 
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Let    the    children   come    to      me.    Send  not    lit  -  tie     ones     a  -  way. 
Night  and  day   he's     ev  -  er     near      To    pro-  tect  from    all   that  harms. 

Je  -  sus     answers  when  we   pray,     Je  -  sus  sees   our  smiles  and  tears. 
Just    as      Je  -  sus  might  have  done  When  a      lit  -  tie    child   at    play. 
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Let    the     lit  -  tie      children  come!    Swiftly     to     his     feet    we     run, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Swbnet. 
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1.      We  are   coming 

1               1 

in     our  glad-  ness 

Blessed  Saviour,  now  to    thee ; 

2.    Take,  0  take  us, 

gen  -  tie    Shepherd 

Fold  us  with  thy  lambs  to-day ; 

3.    Like  the  pret-ty. 

gold  -  en   sunbeams, 

May  we  ev  -  er    brightly  shine; 

4.  Teach  our  willing 

hands  to      la  -  bor, 

And  our  feet  good  news  to  bring  ; 
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For  we  hear  thy  voice    re-  peat  -  ing,  Bring  the  lit-  tie   ones  to     me. 

From  thy  lev  -  ing  arms    so    ten  -  der  May  we  nev-  er,  nev-  er  stray. 

May  we  walk   iu  love     to-geth  -  er,  And  be     lit- tie  friends  of  thine. 

Teach  our  hearts  to  love  and  serve  thee,  And  our  tongues  thy  praise  to  sing. 


CHORUS. 
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Thou  art  call-  -  - 

Thou  art  calling,  sweetly  calling  us  to  thee,  to  the^;, 


ing  us  to  thee.  And  how  happy,  oh,  how  happy  now  are 
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we;    For  of    such,  .  thy  word  has  told  ns.  Shall  thy  heav'nly  kingdom  be. 

For  of  such, 
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SbixiQina  fl^w  ^tnwta. 


W.  L.  M. 


W.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  Let   us   u  -  nite  and  sing  his  praise,  Je-  sus    is  King,  Je-  sus   is  King  • 

2.  He  came  because  he  loved  me   so,  Down  from  above,  down  from  above  • 

3.  He  gently  leads  us     ev  -   'ry  day,  Praise  to  his  name,  praise  to  his  name ; 
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Crown  him  in  love  with  joyful    lays,     Je-  sus  the  Lord     is       King. 
He    is  the  children's  Friend,  I  know.  He  looks  on  them  with     love. 
He  will  be    with   us    all     the  way,  Praise  to    his   ho   -   ly       name. 
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Singing  his  prais-  es,  singing  his    praises,    Je  >  sus,  the  children's  King; 
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We  will  rejoice  and  with  hap-py  voice,   Ev  -  er  his  prais-  es      sing. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  Lit-  tie  birds  of  praise  are  we,  Singing,     singing,  Lord,  for  thee; 

2.  Lit-  tie  birds  of  praise  are  we,  Trusting,    Saviour,    trusting  thee; 

3.  Lit- tie  birds  of  praise  are  we,  Hap-py,  hap  -  py.  Lord,   in  thee; 

4.  Lit-  tie  birds  of  praise  are  we,  Guid  -  ed,  guid  -  ed,  Lord,   by  thee; 
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'Mid  these  love  -  ly  buds  and  flowers,   In    life's  ear  -  ly     morning   hours. 
Thou  dost  see     a      sparrow     fall.     Thou  dost  love  and   keep    us     all. 
Safe,    as      in      a      down-  y    nest,     Sheltered     on    our  Saviour's  breast. 
Teach  us     ev  -  er    how     to     go,      And    the   way    of   bless  -  ing  show. 
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CHORUS. 
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Happy  little  birds,    Happy  little  birds,    Happy  little  birds  of  praise  are  we; 
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Happy   lit-  tie  birds,     Happy  lit-  tie  birds.      Singing,  Lord,  for  thee. 
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Carrie  Ellis  Breck. 
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fJ^tnvt^  ot  Horn. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     is     our     blessed    King,    Un-  to  whom  we  glad-  ly  bring 

2.  Je  -  sus     is     our    lov-  iug  Frieud,  And  his   blessing  will    at-  tend 

3.  Je  -  sus   will   our   sins    lor-  give,     He  will  teach  us  how   to    live, 


Cho. — We   will  love  him  more  and  more,    Till  our   earthly  days  are   o'er, 

1  ,  ,  I  ,  D.C.  Chorus. 
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Hap  -  py  songs  we  all  may  sing.  Sing  with  hearts  of  love. 
All  who  serve  him  till  the  end.  Serve  him  ev  -  er  -  more. 
And      a       heavenly  home  will    give.     Give     us      by     and      by. 


Till     we  reach   the    shin  -  iug   shore,     Far     be  -  youd   the     sky. 
JESUS    THE   ONLY   SAVIOUR. 


Cop;  right,  1895,  bj  Johu  J.  HMi. 


Who  is  Jesus? 

God  says:  This  is  my  beloved  Son  in 
whom  I  am  well  pleased. 

Why  was  he  named  Jesus? 

"  Thou  shalt  call  his  name  Jesus:  for 
he  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins." 
Jesus  means.  Saviour. 

When  did  he  receive  this  name? 

When  he  was  born  at  Bethlehem,  nearly 
1900  years  ago. 

Why  did  he  come  into  the  world? 

Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to 
save  sinners. 

Was  Jesus  living  before  this  time? 

Yes,  in  heaven.  He  was  "in  the 
beginning  with  God." 

Is  he  living  now? 

Yes,  he  has  gone  back  to  heaven,  and 
says.  Behold,  I  am  alive  forevermore. 

Sing,  "  The  Very  same  Jesus." 

Is  Jesus  the  only  Saviour? 

"  There  is  none  other  name  under 
heaven  given  among  men,  whereby  we 
must  be  saved." 

Why  do  we  need  a  Saviour? 

Because  we  are  sinners.  "All  have 
sinned,  and  come  short  of  the  glory  of 
God." 

What  does  God  say  of  sin? 

"The  soul  that  sinneth,  it  shall  die." 

What  did  CJod  do  to  save  us  from  sin, 
and  its  dreadful  punishment? 

"  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave 
his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever 
believeth  in  him,  should  not  perish,  but 


have  everlasting  life." 

Sing.    "  For  God  so  Loved  the  World." 

Then  "what  must  I  do  to  be  saved?" 

"  Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
and  thou  shalt  be  saved." 

What  is  meant  by  believing  on  Jesus? 

It  means  to  give  ourselves  entirely  to 
him,  that  he  may  wash  away  our  sins  in 
his  blood,  and  give  us  new,  loving,  and 
obedient  hearts. 

Is  he  able  to  do  this? 

"  He  is  able  also  to  save  them  to  the 
uttermost  that  come  unto  God  by  him." 

Is  he  willing? 

He  is  "  not  willing  that  any  should 
perish,  but  that  all  should  come  to  repent- 
ance." 

When  should  we  begin  to  be  sorry  for 
sin,  and  ask  Jesus  for  salvation? 

"  Behold,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation." 

Will  he  receive  little  children  who 
trustfully  come  to  him  ? 

"  He  took  them  up  in  his  arms,  put  his 
hands  upon  them,  and  blessed  them." 

Sing.     "  Let  them  come,"  page  29. 

Will  we  give  ourselves  to  Jesus  to-day? 
Will  we  ask  him  every  day  to  keep  us 
from  sin,  and  make  us  good  and  pure  ? 
Let  us  close  our  eyes,  and  as  many  as 
wish  to  do  so  from  the  heart,  say  after 
me  these  words  : 

"Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

And  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to  thee. 
Dear  Lamb  of  God,  I  come." 
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1.  Sweet  the   lessons      Je-  sus  taught,  ^yhen  to  him  fond  parents  brought 

2.  Je  -  sus   did  not     answer   nay,      Bid  them  come  an-oth  -  er    day ; 

3.  No !  my  Saviour's,  hand  was  laid     Soit- ly     on  each    infant's  head  ; 

4.  We  may  still  his    blessing  share,  Lambs  are  his  pe  -  cul-  iar   care; 
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Babes  for  whom  they   blessing   sought.  Lit  -  tie     ones   like  me. 

Je  -  sus    did    not    turn      a  -  way  Lit  -  tie     ones   like  me. 

Je  -  sus  when  he  blessed  them,  sair"..  Let   them  come    to  me. 

He    will    in     his      bos  -  om     bear  Lit  -  tie     ones   like  me. 


CHORUS. 


Lit  -tie     ones    like     me; 


Je  -  sus,  when  he  blessed  them,  said,   Let  them  come     to       me. 
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Copyrifht,  1895,  by  J  no.  R.  Sweae^. 
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potion  Skons  i$tiovt  KLtBmn. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK 
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1.  Let  us  'rise,     let     us    rise,  All  our  hearts  and  'voices  blend  ;  To  the 

2.  Soft- ly    now,   soft  -  ly   now,    Let  our  les- son-prayer  be  said  ;  Humbly 

3.  Seated   'all,    seat-ed    all,   Learning  with  *at  -  tentive  mind.  In  God's 

I     ^  ^  ^  ^  ^.  .^. 
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skies,  to  the  skies,  May  our  songs  *ascend.  Praise  to^him  who  brings  us  here, 
'bow,  humbly  bow,  Ev -'ry     lit-  tie   head.  Father, 'bless  thy  truth,  we  pray, 
word,  in  God's  word,  Blessing  we  shall  find.  Move  our ^hands  and  fingers,  so! 
^      ^.    j^   .^  I         I  ...... 
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In  onr  Sabbath  home  so  dear,  Hand  in  "hand,  hand  in  hand,  In  his  house  we  stand. 

Help  us  live  it,  day  by  day ;  In  thy  love,  in  thy  love,  Teach  us  from  above. 
Folded  then,*our  arms  must  go.  Teacher  dear,  teacher  dear,  Ready  now  to  hear. 
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Copjright,  1S93.  bj  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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Motions— Firit  verse,  i,  Ri^ie  in  union.  2,  3,  Touch  heart,  lips.  4,  Waft  hands  higher  and 
higher  till  fully  upraised.  5,  Hands  pressed  together,  looking  up.  6,  Join  hands.  (Children  recite. 
The  title  of  to-day's  lesson  is—)  Second  verse,  i,  Bowed  heads  2,  Clasp  hands.  (Recite,  The 
Golden  Text  to-day  is— )  Third  verse,  i.  Take  seats  quietly.  2,  Touch  foreheads  3,  Raise  arms, 
shake  hands  and  fingers.  Motion  may  be  varied  from  time  to  time.  4,  Fold  arms.  Let  the  teaching 
of  the  lesson  follow  at  once,  before  the  perfect  order  is  at  all  disturbed. 

HEARING   AND    DOING.  «% 


(This  little  exercise  can  sometimes  be 
used  as  a  preface  to  the  lesson,  instead 
of  the  motion  hymn,  "Before  Lesson. "j 

Signal  for  rising. 

Teacher. — "C^ome,  ye  children,  heark- 
en unto  me :  I  will  teach  you  the  fear  of 
the  Lord." 

Children.—"  Now  therefore  are  we  all 


here  present  before  God^ 

Teacher.^"  Be  ye  doers  of  the  word, 
and  not  hearers  only." 

Children  sing  or  recite,  with  motions: 

Saviour,  draw  in  mercy  near; 
Touch  our  ears  that  they  may  hear; 
Touch  our  hearts  to  love  thee  still, 
And  our  hands  to  do  thy  will. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Our  dear  Bible  verses,  how  brightly  they  shine!  Like  jewels  of  gold  from  a 

2.  We'll  think  of  it  oft  -  en,  our  beautiful  text,  'Twill  help  us  to  say  it  when 

3.  Perhaps  we'll  meet  others,  who,  needing  it  too,  Will  like  us  to  tell  them  our 
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wonder-ful  mine ;  The    Bi- ble's  a  mine  full  of   blessing  un  -  told.  And 
sor-  ry  or  vexed ;    O    nev  -  er  from  mem-  o  -  ry   may  it    de  -  part,    A 
message    so  true ;  No  won-  der   it   comforts  the  young  and  the  old,  A 
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D.  S. — Bi-  ble's  a  mine  full  of   blessing  un  -  told,  And 


Fine.  CHORUS. 


y 0—0 — 0 ^ w , % •—- « 1 — I- — i^-ha-: ' ' — 

0 0 -^ 9. *ZIL  0 0 0 ^ t-^#-L-«-'- — 0 0 , ! 


ev-'ry  sweet  text    is     a  gem   of  pure  gold.   Then,  al  -   togeth-er,  we'll 
word  from  our  Father  will  strengthen  the  heart, 
text  a-  bout   Je  -  sus   is    heaven  -  ly  gold. 
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ev-'ry  sweet  text    is     a  gem   of  pure  gold. 
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care  -  ful  -  ly    say    The    Golden   Text    in  our   les-  son  to  -  day ;    The 
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Cop;n|bt,  1896,  l>7  Jbo,  U.  Siteoey, 
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Words  and  arrangement  by  Margaret  C.  Bbown. 
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1.  We     all    are    lit-  tie       build-  ers,  We're  building  here  to-  day  ;  We're 

2.  We     all    are  "  williug      work  -  ers,"  We'll  build  a  wall  to  -  day;  We'll 

I        I         I        I  I        ,  I  I        i  I         . 
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building  liv-  ing  temples,  Not  those  of  wood  and  clay ;  Our  stones  are  made  of 
build  it  high,we'll  build  it  strong,And  while  we  work  we'll  pray,We're  not  afraid  of 


I       I       I       I      J      l_J_    ,       ,      ^ ^      J       ^  I 
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loving  deeds,  Onr  colors,  too,  are  fast ;  Je  -  sus  our  Master  builder     is, 
an  -  y  foe,  God  helps  us  to  staud  fast,  The  willing  hands  and  loving  hearts 

CHORUS. 
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Such  work  will  surely  last.  Then  rap,rap,rap,and  tap,tap.tap,We're  building  here  to 
Are  sure  to  win  at  last.  Then  rap,rap,rap,and  tap,tap, tap, We're  building  here  to 

II  i  ^  ^  #.  i    J      I 
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day,  With  stones  of  Hope  and  Truth  and  Love,  All  laid  in  God's  right  way. 
day  ;  With   e  -  vil   foes  on     ev'ry  hand,  Then  work  and  watch  and  pray. 
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Copyrght,  18"4.  by  M.  C.  Brown. 
SoDg  and  Studj  for  Glod'a  Little  ODes,"  bj  p«r* 
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E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KlKKPAJRICK. 


1.  Trusting  Je  -sus,  'tis  the  way,  Building  on  the  "Rock  of 

2.  Faith  and  love  our  stones  shall  be,  Building  on  the  Bock  of 

3.  Let  us  all,  with  pray'r  and  song.  Building  on  the  Bock  of 

4.  Father,  may  we   hear  thy  call ;  Building  on  the  Bock  of 

N      N       N      N      1 
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A  -  ges; 

A  -  ges, 
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Then  his  precious  word  o  -  bey,  Building  on  the  Bock  of 
Hon-  or,  truth  and  pur  -  i  -  ty,  Building  on  the  Bock  of 
Make  our  work  both  true  and  strong.  Building  on  the  Bock  of 
Make  us   faith-  ful,  one  and    all.   Building  on  the  Bock  of 
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Lit-  tie  hands  some  work  can  do,  When  the  heart  is    pure  and  true ; 
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Lit  -  tie  hands  some  gift  can  bring.  For  the  glo-  ry     of     our   King. 
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©fiat  Stxjret  Store  oC  ^Itr* 


Mrs  Jemima  Luke, 

Slow,  with  expression. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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1.  I   think,  when  I   read  that  sweet  sto-  ry     of    old,  When   Je  -  sus  was 

2.  Yet    still     to  his  footstool    iu  prayer  I    may   go,    And    ask    for  a 
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here  among      men,  how  he  called  little    children   as  lambs  to    his  fold, 
share  in  his      love ;      And      if      I  thus    earnest  -  ly  seek  him  be  -  low, 
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D.  8. — And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said, 
D.8. — And  man -y  dear  children  are    gather  -  ing  there, 


Fine. 
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I  should  like  to    have  been  with  them    then. 
I  shall  see    him   and  hear   him   a    -    bove. 
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^^: 


I        wish  that  his 
In  that  beau-  ti  -  ful 
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"Let  the     lit  - 
For  of  such 


tie    ones  come    un  -  to 
is      the     kingdom  of 


me." 
heaven. 
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hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head.  That  his  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me; 
place    he   is  gone   to     prepare       For     all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 
^  ^.   ^     ^     -#.     ^      j^r:m.   -•-.    _     _ 
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From  "  Childrea  of  the  Gospel,"  by  per. 
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3  But  thousands  and  thousands,  who 

wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 

j  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room 

Ibr  them  all,  [come. 

And  that  Jesus  has  has  bid  them  to 


I  long  for  that  blessed  and  glorious 

time, 

The  fairest,  and  brightest,  and  best ; 

When  the  dear  little  children  of  every 

clime. 

Shall  come  to  his  arms  and  be  blest. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swenbv. 


1.  In  the  days  of     old,    in      a    country  far    away,  Children  heard  our 

2.  In  the  days  of     old,    in    the  land  across  the  sea,   Jesus  spoke  those 

3.  We  are  coming    now,  for  we  hear  his  gentle  voice.  Let  us  love  him, 
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lov-  ing  Saviour  say,  "Bring  the  little  ones,  let  them  free-ly  come  to  me, 

words  for  you  and  nie,    In   his  blessed  arms  there  is  room  for  children  still, 

love  him  and  re-joice;  Yes,  he  sweetly  smiles  on  our  happy,  happy  throng, 


For   of  such  shall  my  kingdom  be." 
He  will  keep  us  from  ev  -  'ry       ill. 
He    is  list'ning    to  hear  our      song. 
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Suf-  fer  lit  -  tie  children    to 
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come  un-  to  me.  And  forbid  them  not,  and  forbid  them  not;  Suffer  lit- tie 
* ^ ^ , '  '         ■ 
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children  to  come  un-  to  me.  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heav  -  eu. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  The  lit  -  tie  lamb  in   pastures  fiiir  Is     happy    in  its  shepherd's  care ; 

2.  The  lit  -  tie  lamb  is  gent-  ly    led,  And  by  the  pleasant  streamlet  fed ; 

3.  The  trusting  lamb  knows  not  a  fear,  The  shepherd's  voice  it  loves  to  heaa* ; 

4.  The  lit-tle  snow-white  lamb  we  see,  An  emblem  of  sweet  pur-  i  -  ty ; 
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My  Saviour  is  my  shepherd  dear,  And  I  his  lamb  to    fol-  low  near. 

So    Je-  sus  leads  me  in  his  way.  And  gives  me  all    I  need  each  day. 

So,  Je-  sus,  let  me  hear  thy  voice.  And  ever  trust  thee,  and  rejoice. 

Dear  Saviour,  may  thy  lit-  tie  child  Be  true  and  loving,  pure  and  mild. 
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CHORUS. 
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Je  -  sus  is    my  shepherd  dear,   My  shepherd  dear,  my  shepherd  dear ; 

J— J I 


-'r- 


r-f 


1 


-|B 


\-^ — ^ — w — j^ 


i ^- 


I  ^^    r     I     ^^ 

With  hap-  py  heart  I     fol  -  low  near,  His  lov-  ing    lit  -  tie    lamb. 
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Ccpjnght,  U96,  bj  Wm.  J.  Eirkpstriok. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  We'll  give  our  hearts  to   Je-  sus,  And  learn  his  name  to  praise,  The 

2.  We'll  give  our  hearts  to   Je  -  sus,  Our  best  aud  dearest  Friend,  He, 

3.  We'll  give  our  hearts  to   Je-  sus,  Who  died  that  we  might  live ;  Our 
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blessed  Bible  tells  us  How  pleasant  are  his  wa.ys ;  We'll  give  our  hearts  to 

like  a  gentle  shepherd,  ^\  ill  guide 'us  to  the  end ;  In  green  and  fi-agrant 

hearts,  tho'  weak  and  sinful.  Are  all  we  have  to  give ;  The  simple  praj^er  of 
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Jesus,  In  sunny  childhood's  hours,  When  life  is  like  the  springtime,  And 
pastures  His  lit  -  tie  flock  will  lead,  Be-  side  the  qui-et    waters.  Sup- 
childhood  The  Lord  will  ne'er  despise,  A  low-  ly,  contrite  spir-it,    Is 


— — B-ff — • # • h n h H- 1 


v—y—\^--[^-  r f— f 


•        ^        i^        ir 

full  of  buds  and  flow'rs.  AndVhen  we're  safely  anchored  on  Canaan's 
plying    all    we  need, 
precious    in    his  eyes. 
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happy  shore,  To  him  be   all  the  glo  -  rv,  Aud  praise  for  evermore. 
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Copyrijht.liilJ^.  by  W.  H.  Ctue. 
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mut  tf)t  MviQ^t  iFlo\oer0* 


[The  verses  to  be  sung  by  five  little  girls,  each  of  four  holding   the  flower  of  which  she  sings, 
while  the  fifth  may  hold  a  small  crook  wound  with  daisies;  chorus  by  Infant  Class  ] 
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1.   I    would 

be 

a        li 

-  i.v 

fair,     Bloom  - 

ins 

for 

Je   - 

sus, 

2.   I    would 

be 

a       VI 

-    o 

-    let,     Bloom  - 

ins 

for 

Je  - 

sua, 

3.   I    would 

be 

a     rose 

-bud 

white.  Bloom  - 

ins; 

for 

Je  - 

sus, 

4.   I    would 

be 

a      pan 
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gay,     Bloom  - 

ing 

for 

Je  - 

sus, 

5.   I    would 

be 

God's  lit 

.  tie 

lamb, 

Liv  - 

ing 

for 

Je  - 

sus' 

■0- 

•#- 

1 

p\» 

-4 — I f— 

-# 

— ^- 

— 1 — 

— * 

rj 

— «> — 

—\- 

— ^— 

r* 

-^ — 

_ 

^* 

^ S iF~ 

— >jg- 

— i— 

~>~ 

— y- 

]5; — : 

1 

— ^— 

-   ^ 

-^^ ^ — 

- 

■■      li       •           :            : 

r     ' 

I           1         ' 

1               1 

1 

( 

1 

1 

1 

' 

1 

1 

-/!?- 


# 


Breath- ing  sweet-ness      ev'  -  ry- where.  Bloom-  ing  for 

Kiss  -  ing  cheeks  with  tear-  drops   wet.    Bloom  -  ing  for 

Fill  -  ing    sad  hearts  with    de  -  light,    Bloom-  ing  for 

Wak  -  ing    hap  -  py  thoughts  al  -  way,    Bloom  -  ing  for 

Take    me,  Shep-herd,     as       I       am.      Make     me  like 
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Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je    -    sus ! 
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Like  the  bright  flow'rs  we  all  would  be,  Growing  in  grace  and  humil  -  i 
Chorus  to  last  verse . 

Like  the  dear  Shepherd  we  would  be,      Ev-eras    gen -tie  and  pure  as    he! 
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Yield- ing  fragrance  of  praise  to  thee,     On  -  ly  to    thee,  dear    Je  -  sus' 
Teach  thy  lambkins  to  live  for  thee.      On  -  ly  for  thee,  dear    Je  -  sus! 


-^ 


:I 


Copjrigbt,  13S9,  b;  Jobs  J.  Hood. 


See  t)ie  HCttle  Momn. 
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1.  See  the  little  roses,  blooming  fresh  and  fair,  Sending  forth  their  fragrance  on  the 

2.  Roses,  lovely  roses,  bearing  where  they  go.  Thro'  the  summer's  sunshine  and  the 

3.  Like  the  lit- tie  rus-es,  haj^py  ev-'ry  day,  Comforting  the  weary  on  life's 

N     ^    S     S    N  I  ^ 


balm-y  air;  So  the  faces  beaming  with  the  smiles  of  love.  Carry  gladness 
winter's  snow,  I\Ies- sages  of  promise  from  that  laud  afar,  From  the  blessed 
dust  -  y    way ;  Full  of  loving  praises  are  the  songs  we  bring,  Telling  all  who 
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CHORUS. 
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with  them,  blessing  from  above.    O  the  sweet,  beautiful  ros-es  that  bloom, 
country  where  the  angels    are. 
listen  of  the  Lord  our  King. 
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Filling  the  air  with    a   fragrant   per  -   fume;       Scattering  joy  'mid  the 
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sorrow  and  gloom;      So  let  us  be,  just  like  the  roses,  beautiful  ros-es. 
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1.  When  our    pleasant  birth-days  come,     Let     us     glad  -  ly     raise, 

2.  Grateful    off 'rings  let      ns     bring,     Lov  -  ing  hearts  up  -  lift, 

3.  He    has  made  our  days     so    bright,  Smil  -  ing  with    his     love, 

4.  Sav-  lour,  take  our  lives  -  to  -  day,       On  -  ly    thine    to       be, 
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In      our    own  dear     Sab-  bath  home.  Cheer-  ful  hymns  of    praise. 

To     our    pre- clous    Sav  -  lour- King,  He     will  bless  each    gift. 

May    we      ev  -  er     walk    in     light,  Joy-beams  from     a  -  bove. 

Grow-  ing,  while  on     earth   we     stay.  More  and  more  like    thee. 
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CHORUS. 


m 


days,      Hap  -  py      all     the      year ! 
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Je  -  sua      is      our      Sav  -  iour,  And    our  Friend       so 


dear. 
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1.  Ti- ny  notes  of  ran- sic,  Chiming  all  the  j'ear,  Swell  iu-to     a     chorus, 

2.  Forour  pleasant  birthdays,  While  we  gladly  sing,  For  our  years  so  happy, 

3.  Man-  y    lit-  tie  children  Now  are  sick  or  sad ;  These  will  we  remember, 

4.  For  thy  love,  dear  Saviour,  For  thy  tender  care.  Thankful  hearts  we  give  thee, 

5.  May  we  truly  love  thee,  Thy  dear  children  be ;  Take  our  lives.  Lord  Jesus, 
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Praises  sweet  and  clear.     Tinkle,  tinkle,   tinkle,  tinkle,  Key  of  love  the 
Lord,  our  gifts  we  bring. 
Help  to  make  them  glad. 
Hear  our  birthday  prayer. 

All  our  days  for  thee ! 
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heart  nnlocks ;  Tinkle,tinkle,tinkle,tinkle,  Ijove  drops  pennies  in  the  birthday  box. 


Corjriglit,  1887,  bj  John  J  Hood.  ^        "^        ^^/^        J      ^ 


BIRTHDAY    BOX    EXERCISE. 


Teacher. —  How  many  children  have  had 
birthdays  this  week? 

Children  rise  and  come  forward  during 
the  singing  of  a  verse  or  two  of  a 
birthday  hymn.     See  pages  40,  41. 

Teacher,  (as  the  pennies  are  dropped, 
one  for  each  year.)  Lucy  is  five 
years  old,   May  is  eight,  Willie  is 


seven.  Let  us  pray.  (A  few  words 
by  the  teacher,  asking  a  blessing  on 
the  children  and  their  gifts  ; )  or  the 
scholars  may  rise  and  recite: 

Dear  Father,  bless  our  little  friends, 
Who  bring  their  birthday  gifts  to-day; 

Watch  over  them  in  tender  love, 
And  guide  them  in  thy  holv  wav. 

■-E.  E.  H. 
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1.  Some  little  work  for  Jesus  The^smallest  hands  can  do;  Tho' ^shining angels 

2.  Some  little  work  for  Jesus  The'smallest  hands  can  do  ;  And  by  "his grace  can 

3.  Some  little  work  for  Jesus  The^smallest  hands  can  do;  O   let   us  seek  his 
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serve  him,  He  needs  the  children  too.  He  wants  their  ^hearts  to  love  him,  Their 
ren  -  der    A    ser-  vice  pure  and  true.    At  home,  and  by  the  wayside,  To 
blessing.  And  'come  to  him   a-  new  !  In  these  bright  days  of  childhood, 'Our- 
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lips  tossing  his  praise.  Their  lives  to  show  his  glory,  In  sweet  and  gentle  ways, 
'scatter  flow'rs  of  love.  And  help  the  weary-hearted,  To  "trust  in  God  above, 
selves  to  him  we  give.  That  we  may  daily  please  him.  Who  died  that  we  might  live. 
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CHORUS.                                                                                          I 
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Some  little  work  for  Jesus  The  'smallest  hands  can  do ;  Some  happy  work  for 
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Je  -  sus.  Our  Friend,  so  good  and  true 

I  I        I 
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Motions, — i, Holding  out  both  hands. 
I  2,  Point  up. 

3,  4,  Touch  heart,  lips. 

5,  As  if  scattering  flowers. 
-   6,  Extending  both  arms  upward. 

7,  Hands  folded  on  the  breast;  look 


UJl, 
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I  I  I 

1.  There'stands  upon  the  landino;-p]ace,A  'great  high  clock.with  'round,round  face, 

2.  Two  hands 'move  on  without  de- lay,  And  tru-ly   tell  the  time  of   day; 

3.  The  old  clock  *has  a  pleasant  chime,  That  clearly,  sweetly,  rings  the  time; 

4.  Why  move  "these  busy  hands  so  well?  Why  rings  ^'on  time  the  chiming  bell? 

5.  Yes,  there's  a  mainspring  out  of  sight  That  turns  "the  little  wheels  aright; 

^ "— S— i&f 
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Let  us,    in     fancy,  ^raount  the  stair,  And  learn  some  useful    lessons  there. 

I  have  ^two  hands,  are  they  as  true  To     all   the  work  they  have  to  do? 

So     let  my  '"voice  be  soft  and  mild,  To  speak  as  should  a  Christian  child. 

Is  there   within    the  clock  a  power.  That  keeps  it  faithful    ev-'ryhour? 

Then  "steadi  -  ly  the  weights  will  go,  And  not  too  '^fast,  and  not  too  '"slow. 
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For  the  ^pendulum,  by  night  and  day,  *Ticks,  ticks,  ticks,  ticks  the  hours  away, 
While  the  pendulum,  etc.     (Last  verse  only.) 


For  the  pendulum,  by  bight  and  day.  Ticks,  ticks,  ticks,  ticks  the  hours  away. 
• «— 1 z *• 
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6  If  Jesus  rules  my  "heart  within, 
And  takes  away  the  love  of  sin ; 

My'^hands  will  work,my"feet  will  move, 
My*°lips  will  speak,as  prompts  his  love. 


7  So,  learning  to  "redeem  the  time," 
All  thro'  my  life  will  joy-bells  chime, 

Oh.  'Hiappy  then  the  days  will  be, 
That  draw  me,  Saviour,  nearer  thee. 

Motions. — i,  Point  to  supposed  landing.  2,  Raise  right  arm,  straight  and  high.  3,  Describe  circle 
■with  hand.  4,  Raise  right  and  left  feet  alternately.  5,  Swing  right  arm  across,  hanging  down  6,  Snap 
thumb  and  forefinger.  7,  Describe  circle  with  two  fingers  of  right  hand.  8.  Present  hands,  g.  Bell 
motion.  10,  Touch  lips.  11,  Circle  with  two  fingers.  12,  Bell  motion.  13,  Turn  both  hands  rapidly, 
wheelmotion.  14,  Lower  and  raise  both  arms  at  the  side.  15,  Right  arm  moved  rapidly  up  and  down, 
16,  Left  arm  moved  slowly.  17,  Touch  heart.  i8j  Present  hands.  19,  Take  step.  20,  Touch  lips. 
91,  Clasp  bands,  look  up, 


44 


MtnvinQ  ffvuit 


"Ye  shall  know  them  by  their  fruits.     Do  men  gather  grapes  of  thorns,  or  figs  of  thistles?  " 
F.  £.  B.  Matthew  vii :  16.  F.  £.  Belden.     By  per. 


1.  I/ittle  ones  may  be  just  like  the  fruitful  trees:  Buds  are  like  our  tho'ts,  which 

2.  Jesus  said, "  Ye  know  them  by  the  fruit  they  bear ;  "  \Vords,and  looks,and  actions 

3.  Happy  are  the  children  who  have  learned  to  be  Patient,  mild  and  loving, 
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on  -  ly  Je  -  sus  sees,  Blossoms  are  like  fac  -  es,  smiling,  clean,  and  bright ; 
show  just  what  we  are.  Bad  tho'ts,  like  the  buds  of  poison  fruits  and  flow'rs, 
cheerful,  kind,  and  free;  They  are  trees  of  promise,  bearing  fruit  of  love, 


Leaves  are  gentle  words,  good  fruit  is     do-  ing  right. 

Yield  no  pleasant  fragrance,  cheer  no  Avea-  ry  hours. 

They  shall  bloom  for- ev  -  er      in  God's  home  a- bove. 


Saviour,  make  us 


^^EESEiz^i-fS 


good  and  kind  like  thee.  Then  each  one  will  be  a  fruitful  tree,  Bearing  buds  and 
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blossoms,  beautiful  and  sweet.  Bearing  precious  fruit  to  lay  at  Jesus'  feet. 


To  aid  in  impressing  the  minds  of  the  children,  hold  up  before  them  while  teaching  the  second  line 
lof  the  first  stanza,  a  cluster  of  buds  ;  blossoms,  for  the  third  line;  leaves  and  fruit,  for  the  fourth. 
Unite  buds,  blossoms,  leaves,  and  fruit  while  singing  last  two  lines  of  Refrain.  Thistles,  nettles,  and 
poisonous  plants,  flowers,  and  fruits  may  be  used  for  last  two  lines  of  second  stanza. 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  while  harps  of  glory  ring,  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  the 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  mountains  and  all  hills,  AVide-rolling  sea,  and 

3.  Praise  him  in  darkness,  praise  him  in  the  light,  His  is    the  day,   and 

4.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  who  doeth  all  things  well.  Sing,  children,  sing,  your 
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choirs  ce-  les  -  tial  sing,  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  from  ev  -  er- lasting.  King, 
soft-ly-murm'ring  rills,  Praise  him  whose  love  both  earth  and  heaven  tills, 
his    the  star  -  ry  night.  Praise  him  for-  ev  -  er,  praise  him  in  the  height, 

glad    ho-san-  uas  swell ;  Let    all  who  breathe,  his  great  salvation  tell, 
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Hal-le-lu-jah,  a  -  men.   Hal- le- lu- jah,     a  -  men,  Hal-Ie- lu- jah. 
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A  -  men,       a  -  men,   Hal  -  le 
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lu  -  jah,     a  -  men. 
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1.  Happy  hours,  .  .happy  hours,  .  .  Singingof  Jesus,  our  Saviour,  Friend; 

2.  Sunbeams  bright,  sunbeams  bright, .  .     Sparkle  around  us  this  festal  day, 

3.  Happy  hours,  .  .happy  hours,  .  .  While  in  the  temple  of  God  below; 

Happy  hours,  happy  hours. 


hours,  .  .  . 


Happy  hours,  .  .  .  happy    hours,  ...      In  his  sweet  service  we  spend. 
Sunbeams  bright, .  .  sunbeams  brigh t, .  .  .    Blessing  and  guiding  our  way. 
Happy  hours,  .  .  .  happy    hours,  .  .  .  Learning  like  Je-  sus  to  grow. 

Happy  hours,  happy  hours, 
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Praise  him,  ev  -  er  praise  him !  Praise  him  with  joy,  glad  notes  employ, 
Praise  him,  ev  -  er  praise  him !  To-  kens  of  love  fall  from  a  -  hove, 
Praise  him,  ev  -  er  praise  him!    Be-yond  the   sky    songs  nev-er     die; 
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Use  first  four  lines  as  Chorus.  DM. 
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er  praise 
er  praise 
er  praise 
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Praise  him,  ev 
Praise  him,  ev 
Praise   him,    ev 
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him,        Je  -  sus    our  light   and  joy. 

him,    Praise    to     the  God      of  love, 

him,      Join  -  ing    the  hosts    on  high. 
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1.  Je-  sus,    O  thou  gentle  Shepherd,  Lead  us     in-  to  pastures  green ; 

2.  In    thy  care,  O  Shepherd,  trusting,    "We  are  safe  from  ev-'ry  foe ; 

3.  Shepherd,  thro' the  valley  lead     us,    O'er  the    riv- er  dark  and  wide ; 
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Give     us  pure  and  sweet  re-freshment,    Lead  us     un-  to  joys  unseen. 
In    thine  arms  of  love  but  lean  -  ing.    Solace  sweet  we  there  may  know. 
In  -  to    lands  all  glad  and  gold  -  en,       O-  ver    on  the  glo  -  ry  side. 
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Shepherd,  lead      us,  gent-  ly  lead        us  Where  the  peaceful  waters  flow ; 

Shepherd,  lead  us,  gently  lead  us 
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Saviour,  lead      us,    tenderly  lead       us,  With  thee  ever  we  would  go. 

Saviour,  lead  us,  tenderly  lead  us,  lead  us  on. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie  sunbeams,  bright  and  gay,  Make  the  golden  smiles  of  day ; 

2.  Lit  -  tie  blossoms,  sweet  and  fair.    Perfume  all     the   summer  air ; 

3.  Lit  -  tie  pennies,  brought  in  love,     To   the  Lord  who  lives   a-bove, 
Instrument. 


Lit  -  tie  stars,  with  gen  -  tie  light.  Twinkle  through  the  gloomy  night. 
Lit  -  tie  snowflakes,  soft  and  light.  Weave  a  win-ter  robe  of  white. 
Win      a  bless-  ing,  rich   and  true,   And      a     bless-  ed  work  will   do. 


-?~'r 


-"f— 


-n—^-n- 


-±z 


g        ~Yr  f-'-v 


CHORUS, 
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Lit  -  tie  gifts  from  lit  -  tie  hands;  "  Freely  give''  our  Lord  commands; 


^'M-r — r~^ — f 
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Free  -  ly,  from     a    will  -  ing  heart,  may   the  children    do  their  part. 


.^^4 


^f 


^^ii 


Copjnght,  1696,  bj  Wm.  J.  Klrkp»triok. 
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E.  E.  Hbwitt. 


Clafissa  H.  Spencer. 
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We  are  very  glad  we've  heard  The  dear  Father's  blessed  Word,  For  it  tells  us 
Yes,  he  loves  us  ev-  'ry  one,  For  he  sent  his  only  Son  From  the  shining 
n  f  We  would  like  to  go  some  day  To  those  lauds  so  far  away,  And  we'd  sing  our 

■  t  All  about  the  streets  of  gold,  And  the  tender  Shepherd's  fold,  And  the  lambs  he 
o  /  We're  too  little  now  to  go  To  those  distant  lands,  we  know  ;  But  we'll  help  to 

■  \       To  the  children  in  Japan,  China,  too,  and  Hindoostan,  And  we'll  not  for- 


CHORUS. 


hills  of  light    a-  bove. /Oh,  the  joyful  word  We  have  gladly  heard;  We  will 
sweetest  songs  and  best ;  \ 

car-  ries   on  his  breast.  / 
send  some  teachers  there, 

get  them  in  our  prayer. 


:} 


m 


-li—r 


X.- 


1 — r 


f!S 


~V—V- 


^-4 


send  out  the  news  o'er  the  rolling  sea.  Out  to  Hindoostan,  China  and  Japan  ; 


gi 


-M—0- 


-# — ^ — «— *— 


._;^i_^_ 
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:_« — 0—mz:nz_, — ^zi 


-_fe._^ 


Pzt|?*zfSizii=J=:Jiz*=z^€^*_-^z»z:Jzt2zz'zz-szz-zib^=3^S[: 
Tell  the  little  folks  across  the   sea      Jesus  loves  them  all,  like  you  and  me. 


gr==*z:Szp<_^_«_g_«_jir^gifzzieiz>=pgzigTz^z.-j^zi[:g=:_       '    i-: 

^      ^      ^      ^         Dew  DrOfS~D    ^      l*^   cJpytijht,  m.  bj  Wm.  J.  Kirkp.«,i,         ' 
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jWutmutins  Stream, 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


Wm.  J,  KiRKPATRlCK. 


Down  from  the  mountains,  a  gay  little  stream,  Leaping  along,  leaping  along, 
Cooling  the  grass  in  the  long  summer  hours.  Smiling  along,  smiling  along ; 
Wider  and  wider  as  onward  you  flow.  Rippling  along,  rippling  along ; 
Bright  little  streamlet,  we  children  may  be,  Singing  along,  singing  along, 


i— ^ 1 M V-i 1 


r K IS, 1 ^r 1 \-» 1 1 1— 

z__^_^__^____^. r- 

U     ^     U      ^      D 


^-^ — ^^:l__>, 


J 


-t^- 


J 


—y- 


Sang  a  sweet  tune  to  the  sun's  merry  beam,  Leaping  along,  a 

Giving  a  drink  to  the  birds  and  the  flow'rs.  Smiling   along,  a 

Carry     a  blessing  wherev-  er  j^ou  go,  Rippling  a-  long,    a 

Loving  and  helpful,  pure-hearted  and  free.  Singing  a-long,    a 


long, 
long, 
long, 
long. 


CHORUS  pp  f  ,  ^       ,         . 


Murmuring  stream,  murmuring  stream.  Flow  to  the  roll-  iug       sea, 

I  I  ^     ^ 


« ^-^-r w-i  -J — N — ^  — -^ — # f — T*  •  * — • r 
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Murmuring  stream,  murmuring  stream,  Singing  of    pur  -  i     -     ty. 


•=z^i=?:.rr=^:^t:i=i!h=:?:T:T_» — « — « — •_z:z=| 

^z=^2ES^f=EEE=^~kE££EtEtEE^3 

K«    Wnt     _l      C;T-V«v>tn..V         till  \J  \J  \J  \  ^ 


I  '      ^  ^  m ^--.-L — t ; 

CopjriBlit,l896,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriyk.    \j  \j  \j  \  ^  )/ 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


^ J 9 ^ — L^^.—, i._« — ^ — « — ^ — ^/rrj- 


I 

1.  Gentle  Shepherd,  Saviour  dear,  We  thy  larujis  would  be;  "Walking  in  thy 

2.  To  our  happy  Sunday  school  Thankful  hearts  we  briug;  Pretty  lessons 

3.  All     a-  long  our  journey  here,  Thro'  this  world  below,  Hold  our  little 

I  II" 


fy-a-z— a; g «( th—r* _.     T"f~^    *      *  T^' — P^ — ^ — *!~~'^~T 

c — ^_, — « — 0 — #— L, — I — I — i-^ — F    I     I — ^- — 1-#— »—»—»— t- 


CAo. — Gentle  Shepherd,  Saviour  dear,  We  thy  lambs  would  be;  Walking  in  thy 


Fine. 


pastures  green,  Ver  -  y  close  to  thee, 
here  we  learn,  Pret-  ty  songs  we  sing, 
hands  in    thine    Ev  -  'ry  where  we     go. 


^i^^m 


-3&- 


Lead,  oh,  lead  us  on. 
Keep  us,  ev  -  'ry  one, 
Keep     us    while  we  live, 


1 


:t=.t=7^. 


T— r 


U: 
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pastures  green,  Ver  -  y    close    to    thee. 


%^i 


B.C.  Chorus. 


drr± 
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Gentle  Shepherd,  Saviour  dear,  Where  still  waters  flow,  Ever  bright  and  clear. 
Safely  thro'  thy  ho-Iy  day.  From  thy   loving  arms  May  we  never  stray. 
In  thy  tender,  watchful  care ;  Lead  us  home  at  last  To  thy  mansions  fair. 


r       lip  irEj^j! 


Copjngbt,  18S>,  bj  Jno.  ft.  Sweney. 


LITTLE 

Teacher.— Can  you  say  a  Bible  text  about 

little  foxes? 
Children  —Take  us  the  foxes,  the  little 

foxes,  that  spoil  the  vines;   for  our 

vines  have  tender  grapes. 
Teacher.— What  is  meant  by  the  "little 

foxes?  " 

Children. — Wrong  ways  which  we  think 

are  only  little  faults. 
T. — What  are  the  tender  grapes? 
C. — Our  young  hearts. 

T.— What  do  the  little  foxes  do  to  the 
vines? 


FOXES. 

C— Spoil  the  vines. 

T.— What  do  the  little  faults  do? 

C. — They  injure  our  souls. 

T. — Who  can  take  Ihem  away  ? 

C— The  Lord  Jesus. 

T. — What  must  we  do? 

C. — Ask  him  to  save  us  from  all  evil. 

T.— What  else  ? 

C. — We  must  try,  with  his  help,  to  over- 
come our  faults.  — E,  E.  H. 
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Stt^ins  tov  Jf^e. 


E.  E.  Hast?. 


4!v— N- 


1.  Jesus,my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  came, Born  in  a  manger  to  sorrow  and  shame; 

2.  Jesus,my  Saviour,  on  Calvary's  tree,Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my  soul  he  set  free; 

3.  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  the  same  as  of  old.  While  I  did  wander  afar  from  the  fold, 
4.  Jesus,my  Saviour,sliall  come  from  on  high,Sweet  isthe  promise  as  weary  years  flyf 


•  ^  ^-  0- 


:S 


X^ 


M-^- 
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Oh,    it  was  wonder-  ful,  blest  be  his  name.  Seeking  for  me, 

for     me. 

Oh,    it  was  wonder- ful,  how  could  it  be?   Dy-ing  for  me, 

for     me. 

Gent-  ly  and  long  he  hath  pled  with  my  soul,  Calling   for  me. 

for     me. 

Oh,    I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky,   Coming   for  me, 

for     me. 

tt    -  .    •    ^   ^-    •    -     ^  • 
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for   me,  . 


for  me : , 

^     I  _ 


i-^a 
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Seeking 

Dy-  ing 

Call-ing 

Com- ing 


-# — ^ 


t?=i- 


for  me, 
for  me, 
for  me, 
for  me. 


^     r    f     -  ^ 

seeking  for  me.  Seeking  for  me, 

dying  for  me,  Dy-  ing  for  me, 

calling  for  me,  Call-ing  for  me, 

coming  for  me.  Com- ing  for  me, 


l^    y    1/ 

seeking  for  me 
dying  for  me ; 
calling  for  me; 
coming  for  me , 


Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  his  name.  Seeking  for  me. 
Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  how  could  it  be?  Dy-ing  for  me, 
Gent-ly  and  long  he  hath  pled  with  mj'  soul.  Calling  for  me, 
Oh,     I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky.  Coming  for  me. 


_#.i_tJ 


^    ^• 


4-S — I U — I 1 U — I — 


?E^ 


ff   P   T 


1i?=t: 


for  me. 

for  me. 

for  me. 

for  me. 
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B;  per.  of  Towns  i  Stillmii 
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What  does  the  word  "  Bible  "  mean  ? 

Bible  means  "  book."  The  Bible  is  the 
Book  of  books. 

Who  wrote  the  Bible  ? 

"  Hoh'  men  of  God." 

Who  told  them  what  to  write? 

"  They  spake  as  thej'  were  moved  by 
the  Holy  Ghost." 

Then  how  must  we  receive  the  Bible? 

"  Not  as  the  word  of  men,  but  as  it  is 
in  truth,  the  word  of  God." 

(Singing.)  "The  Golden  Text."  p.  31. 

How  is  the  Bible  divided? 

Into  the  Old  and  New  Testaments ;  the 
Old  Testament  contains  39  books;  the 
New  Testament  contains  27  books. 

Into  how  many  classes  are  the  books 
of  the  Old  Testament  divided? 

The  books  of  the  Old  Testament  are 
divided  into  five  classes;  five  books  of 
the  Law, called  Pentateuch ;  twelve  books 
of  history ;  five  books  of  poetry ;  five 
greater  books  of  prophecy  ;  twelve  lesser 
books  of  prophecy. 

Name  these  books. 

f  Genesis, 

ThebooksoftheLawlEx°j^|>^^'^_ 

I  Numbers, 
[  Deuteronomy. 
II  Kings, 
I  Chronicles, 
r  ,..         I  Ruth,  II  Chronicles, 

of  history  j  J  s^,,,,,^\,       Ezra, 
are  twelve.  |  jj  samuel,     Nehemiah, 
[  I  Kings,         Esther. 
[Job, 

The  books  of  poetry  iP-;Ss, 

are  nve.  ,  geclesiastes, 

t  Song  of  Solom.on. 
j  Isaiah, 

The  greater  books  of  \  Si^tations. 

prophecy  are  hve.     ^|  E^^kiel, 
|_  Daniel. 
fHosea,        Nahum, 
-,,     ,  u     1        Joel,  Habakkuk 

The  lesser  books    '^^^  Zephaniah, 

of  prophecy      -!  Qbadiah,    Ha^gai, 

are  twelve.       |  j^,^^,^_         Zed?ariah, 
[Micah,         Walachi. 

(Singing.)  "Our  Bible  Story,"  p.  109. 

Into  how  many  classes  may  the  books 
of  the  New  Testament  be  divided? 

The  books  of  the  New  Testament  may 
be  divided  into  four  classes  ;  four  Gospel 
books,  one  book  of  history ;  twenty-one 
letters  called  Epistles,  and  one  book  of 
prophecy. 


f Joshua, 
The  books  !  J^.^r"' 


Name  these  books. 

f  Matthew, 
The  four  Gospel  J  Mark, 
books  are,        |  Luke, 
LJohn. 

h^sror;?s'aU'^^^^<^f^^^'^p°^^^^^- 

f  Romans,  Titus, 

I  Corinthians,         Philemon, 
I  II  Corinthians,        Hebrews, 
The      I  Galatians,  James, 

twenty-  |  Ephesians,  I  Peter, 

one       I  Philippians,  II  Peter, 

Epistles     Colossians,  I  John, 

are,      |  I  Thessalonians,    II  John, 
I  II  Thessalonians,  III  John, 
I  I  Timothy,  Jude. 

[II  Timothy, 

The  book  of  prophecy  is, — Revelation. 

(Singing.)  "Seeking  for  Me,"  p.  52. 

By  what  other  name  is  the  Bible  often 
called? 

The  Scriptures;  meaning,  "writings." 

What  did  Jesus  say  of  the  Scriptures? 

"Search  the  Scriptures." 

Why  ? 

"  They  are  they  which  testify  of  me." 

Sing.     "  More  about  Jesus,"  3rd  verse. 

How  do  the  Scriptures  testify,  or  speak, 
of  Jesus? 

The  Old  Testament  tells  us  of  the 
Saviour  who  was  to  come. 

What  do  the  Gospels  tell  us  about 
Jesus? 

The  Gospels  tell  us  of  his  birth,  life, 
and  death  on  the  cross  for  sinners,  and 
of  his  resurrection  and  ascension. 

What  does  the  book  of  Acts  teach  us? 

"Acts"  teaches  us  how  Jesus  carried 
on  his  work  bj'  his  people. 

What  do  the  Epistles  teach  us  of  Jesus  ? 

They  are  letters  to  tell  us  how  to  love 
and  serve  him. 

What  does  Revelation  teach? 

It  teaches  us  about  the  beautiful  home 
in  heaven,  and  the  glorj-  of  Jesus. 

(Singing.)  "That  Sweet  Story,"  p.  34. 

What  is  the  Bible  message  to  children? 

Jesus  says.  Come  unto  me. 

Sing,  Come  unto  Me,  the  Saviour  said. 

When  must  we  obey  him  ? 

"  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice, 
harden  not  j'our  hearts." 

How  long  will  the  Bible  last? 

"  The  word  of  our  God  shall  stand 
forever."  — E.  E.  H. 
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wt'ii  mo  mf)ut  mt  earn 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 
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§1 


1.  We'll  do  what  we  can, 

2.  We'll  do  what  we  can, 

3.  We'll  do  what  we  can, 

-J — ^-;— ^- 


the    daisies  all  say,  To  make  the  old  earth  look 
the  sunbeams  all  say.  To  make  for  the  world  a 
the  pennies  all  say,  To  send  the  dear  Bible  to 


33=SEi 


JE^i 


§13^ 


*  ^  * 

cheerful  and  gay ;  One  noddiiiy  white  daisy  would  make  lit-tle  show,  But 
beau-  ti  -  ful  day;  Oae  af-ter  an- oth- er,  the  sunbeams  pour  down.  And 
lauds  far     a- way.   For  man-  y  dear  children  have  nev-er   yet  heard  The 

-      m  ^  ^       ^       >.       '^     m       m         *^  -       - 
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CHORUS. -GIRLS. 


BOYS. 
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o-ver  the  hillside,    a      million  will  grow.  We'll  do  what  we  can,  we'll 
brighten   so   free-  ly  both  country  and  town, 
sto  -  ry     of    Je-  sus    as    told  in    his  word. 

^•-ff — 0 — o — 0 — 0 — f — f~r* — f- — f — i rry—bl^ — I?      U — ! f-r 
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do  what  we  can,  We'll  do  what  we  can,  the  children  all  say ;  Our  oflF'rings  of 
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love    to    Je-  sus  above,  We'll  bring  to  his  house  on  the  sweet  Sabbath  day. 

i . 0  LZ Z. 1 Uy y hj—  .t«i 


Copjnglit,  16Ui,  bj  Wm.  J.  Kixk{i»tnck. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Swkney. 
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1.  See  our  lit-  tie    soldier  band,  Marching  on  to-  day;    Keeping  time  with 

2.  Cheer  our  lit-  tie    soldier  band,  Forward  still  we  go;    Tho'  you  think  us 

3.  May  our  lit- tie    soldier  band    Ev- er  faithful    be;     Keeping  close  to 


G. — We're  a    happy     lit-  tie  band,  Marching  on  to-  day  ;     Looking  up  with 
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Fine. 
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bus-  y  feet,  And  singing  all  the  way.  To  him  who  made  the  world  so  fair,And 

ver-  y  small.  Our  colors   we  can  show.  And  if  you  listen,  you  will  hear  Our 

him  who  said,  O  come  and  learn  of  me.  Then  by  and  by,  when  angels  bright  Our 

III  ,     J    J.    M  _4 
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joyful  eyes,  And  singing  all  the  way. 
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D.C.  Chorus. 
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f   •  i^-    '  H-    -     -     •  tt-    -     -     -     f      r  '  '^*'   "''[King, 
taught  the  birds  to  sing  ;  We  lift  again  our  thankful  hearts.  And  hail  the  children's 
ranks  with  gladness  ring ;  We  love  to  praise  our  Saviour's  name,  And  hail  the,  etc. 
welcome  song  shall  sing ;  We'll  clap  our  hands,  and  shout  aloud,  And  hail  the,  etc. 

..     J.>   I 
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R.  ewenej.  I 

A   fItANDFUL  OF  TEXTS. 


H^IS^ 


One  day,  when  Moses  was  talking  to 
the  people  about  the  words  of  God's 
Book,  he  said,  "Bind  them  for  a  sign  up- 
on thy  hand."  God  told  Moses  to  say 
this.  Now,  how  can  we  bind  these  words 
upon  our  hands?  One  way,  I  think,  is 
to  let  our  fingers  remind  us  of  some  sweet 
Bible  texts.  We  will  learn  a  text  for  each 
finger.  The  middle  finger  is  the  longest 
you  see,  so  we  will  "bind"  a  long  text  on 
it.  "God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave 
his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever 
believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but 
have  everlasting  life." — John  iii :  i6. 

The  fourth  finger  is  next.  Tliis  will 
help  us  to  remember,  "Christ  Jesus  came 
intothe  world  to  save  sinners."  I  Tim.  i:  15. 

Here  is  a  child's  text  to  bind  on  the 


forefinger.  "Even  a  child  is  known  by 
his  doings,  whether  his  work  be  pure, 
and  whether  it  be  right."— Prov.  xx  :  11. 

When  men  write  books,  they  often 
leave  the  children  out :  but  when  God 
made  his  Book,  he  did  not  forget  the  little 
ones.  Why  not?  Because  he  loves  them. 
So  here  is  another  child's  text,  and  we 
will  "bind"  that  on  the  little  finger.  "Je- 
sus called  a  little  child  unto  him  " — Matt, 
xviii :  2.  Do  you  want  to  be  that  little 
child?  You  are,  because  he  calls  you 
now.  Do  you  want  to  answer  his  call? 
Here  is  a  little  prayer  for  the  thumb,  and 
it  will  be  sweet  to  use  it  now — "Lord, 
help  me." 

Which  is  the  text  for  the  little  finger? 
the  middle  finger  etc. 

.        -E.  E,  H. 
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1)0  you  know  how  many  stars  There  are  shining  in  the  sky  ?  Do  you 
Do  you  know  how  many  birdies  In  the  sunshine  sing  all  day  ?  Do  you 
Do  you  know  how  many  children  Go  to    lit  -  tie  beds  at  night  ?  And  with- 
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know  how  ma-  ny    clouds       Ev  -  'ry   day      go  floating    by  ?    God  the 

know  how  ma-ny  fish-  es      In  the  sparkling  wa-ters  play?  God  the 

out      a     care   or     sor-row  "Wake  a-  gain  with  morning  light?  God  in 
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Lord  their  number  knoweth,  For  each  one  his    care  he  showeth, 
Lord  who  dwells  in  heaven,  Name  and  life  to  each  has  giv  -  en,     In  his 
heav'n  each  name  can  tell.  Knows  us,  too,  and  loves  us    well,     He's  our 
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bright  and  boundless  host,  Of  the  bright  and  boundless  host, 
love  they  live  and  move,  In  his  love  they  live  and  move, 
best     and    dear  -  est    Friend,  He's  our   best      and  dear  -  est  Friend. 
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MOTIONS  — Verse  i.  Arms  extended  above  the  head;  move  the  fingers  to  represent  the  stars. 
Extend  the  arms  in  front  and  wave  the  hands,  to  show  clouds.  Vekse  2.  Extend  the  arms  to  the 
right  and  left,  and  move  them  to  imitaf;  the  flying  of  birds.  Extend  the  hands  and  move  from  right 
to  left  in  front  to  represent  flashes  Verse  j.  DOW  the  head  on  the  hands  and  shut  the  eyes,  openUjg 
them  at  the  words,  "Wake  again." 
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Mrs.  James  Holly. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Help  us,  Lord,  with  ev'ry  day  Something  good  to  do    or   say  ;  Help  us, 

2.  Thou  whose  eye  is  ev'ry  where,  Hear  and  grant  the  children's  pray'r ;  Guard  and 

3.  While  our  la-  bor  we  pursue,  Jlore  and  more  our  strength  renew ;  Only 


Lord,  to  love  thee,  Thou  hast  said  we  may ;  Like  the  pearly  dew   of  night, 

keep   us  safe-  ly     In  thy  watchful  care;  Teach  our  hands  to  work  for  thee, 
thou  canst  teach  us  What  we  ought  to  do:   When  our  day  of  life    is  o'er, 


D.  8. — Help  us,  Lord,  with  ev'ry  day 


I     Like  the  beams  of  morning  bright.  So  our  deeds  of  kindness  Shed  a  welcome  light. 

Cheerful  toilers  we  would  be ;  Ready  still  to  answer :  Here  am  I,  send  me. 

When  our  hands  can  work  no  more,  May  we  sing,  hosanna !  On  the  heav'nly  shore. 


Something  good  to  do  or  say  ;  Help  us,  Lord,  to  love  thee,  Thou  hast  said  we  may. 


CHORUS. 
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Help  us,  dear  Saviour,  to  walk  by   thy  side ;  Give  us    thy  Spir-  it    our 
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footsteps  to  guide ;  Then  shall  we  ever  be  joyful,  Sweetly  the  moments  will  glide. 
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Copjnght,  1884, 1865,  by  John  J.  Hood. 
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H^omtf  ®  0ome  to  2^e. 


Gracb  Elizabbth  Cobb. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Listen!  like  a  whisp'ringbreeze,Murra'rino:  thro' the  leafy  trees,Orsomebird,with 

2.  "  Let  the  little  ones  draw  near,  Ev'ry  child  to  me  is  dear;  Of  such  shall  my 

3.  Bid  my  heart  from  sin  be  free,  All  a  little  child  should  be.;  Take  my  body, 


tender  lay,  Warbling  softly  to  the  day,     Comes     a  voice  unto  mine  ear: — 

kingdom  be: — Let  the  children  come  to  me."  Jesus,  'tis  thine  own  dear  voice, 

make  it  strong,  Keep  it  pi^re  and  free  from  wrong.  Let  me  in  thy  beauty  grow, 
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Is  some  angel  hov'ring  near  ?  Whisp'ring,  oh,  so  tenderly,  "  Come,  O  come  to  me." 
How  it  makes  my  heart  rejoice !  I  thy  little  child  would  be,  Let  me  come  to  thee. 
Teach  me  all  1  ought  to  know ;  Make  me  gentle,  meek  and  mild, 

Like  thee,  when  a  little  child. 
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Come,  .  .  .  O  come  to    me, .  .  .  Hear  him  whis-  -  per,  "Come  to  me."  ,  . 
Come  to    me,  O  come  to  me.  Hear  him  sweetly  whisper,  "Come,  O  come  to   me.' 
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"Come  to  me, 

"Come  to  me, 
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O  come  to  me,"    Hear  him  whis-   per,"come  to  me."  .  . 

O  come  to  me,"  Hear  him  sweetly  whisper,"come,  O  come  to  me.' 
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CopTTlgtit,  ISM,  bj  John  J.  Hood. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATIUCK. 
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1.     A      certain  poor  widow     in      Zi  -  on    one  day,  Went  up     to    the 

2.   No   mon-  ey  had  she  but  those  two  lit  -  tie  mites,  But  'tis    in    the 

3.  But  there  by  the  treas-  u  -  ry      Je  -  sus  she  found.  His    ho  -  ly   eyes 

4.  For     Je-sus    is  watching  the  treas- u  -  ry   still;    He  knows  all  we're 
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beau  -  ti  - 

ful    Tern-  pie 

to    prav; 

A      gift    of      af  -  fee  -  tion   she 

low  -  ly 

his     mer  -  cy 

delights; 

The    best   she   can     of  -  fer     she 

watching 

the     peo  -  pie 

around ; 

Like  dewdrops    of     blessing     his 

do  -  ing 

for    good  and 

for     ill; 

The  mites   of    the    children,      if 
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grateful- ]y  brought  To     hou-or    our   Father,  whose  blessing  she  sought, 
would  not  withhold,  Tho'  oth-  ers  were  bringing  their  sil  -  ver   and   gold, 
words  gently    fall,     The   widow's  small  ofif'ring   is  worth  more  than  all. 

giv  -  en    in   love,  Will  gain  sweet  approv  -  al,  his  smile  from    a  -  bove. 


Give,  give,     ev  - 'ry  one  give,  Whatever  we  can   let  us   cheerfully  bring; 
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Give,  give,    ev  -  'ry  one  give  Some  oflF'ring  of  love    to    Je-  sus  our  King. 
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mt  Sfiall  JfttXt  m»  iFlotfe* 


Elizabeth  Stillwell. 


Isa.  xl :  II. 


John  J.  Hood. 


1.  We    will  sing  you    a  beau  -  ti  -  ful    sto   -    ry,     In    sweet  Bi  -  ble 

2.  O  Je  -  sus,  our  mer-  ci  -  ful  Shep  -  herd,  We    hear   thy  soft 

3.  We    will  drink  of  the  clear,  springina;  fountains,   And    rest     in     the 
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words  it  is  told,  Of  Je  -  sus,  the  mer  -  ci  -  ful  Shepherd,  Who 
call  -  ing  to-  day;  Lead  us  in  thy  fair,  blooming  pas  -  ture.  And 
arms    of     his     love,     Till     Je  -  sus,  dear  Saviour,  shall  guide    us      To 
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•welcomes  the  lambs  to    his   fold. 

keep    us  from  waud'ring  a  -  way. 

ev  -  er-  green  pastures    a  -  bove. 
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He  shall  feed  his  flock  like    a 
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Shep  -  herd,  And  gath-  er    the  lambs    with     his   arm ; 
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car- ry  them  in    his  bos  -   om.    And  tender- ly  shield  them  from  harm. 
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CopjtigLt,  189^  bj  John  J.  flood. 
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Jno.  R.  Swknky. 


1.  Gen- tie    Je-  sus,  meek  aud  mild,  Lookvip-oa     a        lit  -  tie  child; 

2.  Fain    I  would  to   thee  be  brought;  Gracious  God,  for  -  bid      it    not; 

3.  Put  thy  bauds  up  -  on     my  head,     Let  me     in  thine  arms  be  stayed , 

4.  Fain    I  would  be      as    thou  art;    Give  me  thine  o    -    bedient  heart ; 
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Pit  -  y     my    sim-  plic  -  i  -  ty,       Suf  -  fer  me       to  come  to  thee. 

Give  me,    O     my    God,   a    place       In       the  kingdom     of   thy  grace! 

Let    me    lean   up  -  on    thy  breast.  Lull     me  there,     O  Lord,  to    rest. 

Thou  art    pit  -  i  -   ful  aud   kind ;    Let      me  have   thy   lov-  ing  mind. 
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Gen-  tie   Je-  sus,  meek  and  mild.  Look     up-  on 
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THE   GOOD   SHEPHERD. 


Who  will  be  our  Shepherd  true, 
Keeping  us  life's  journey  through  ? 
"  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  I  shall  not 
want." 

2  Who,  in  pastures  green  will  feed, 
And  by  gentle  waters  lead? 

"  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green 
pastures;  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters." 

3  Who  will  seek  the  lambs  astray, 
Bring  them  to  his  own  right  way? 

"  He  restoreth  my  soul ;  he  leadeth  me 
in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his 
name's  sake." 

4  Who  in  loving  arms  will  told 
Little  lambs,  and  kindly  hold  ? 

"He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his 


arm,  and  carry  them  in  his  bosom." 

5  If  in  Jesus  we  rejoice, 

Will  we  know  his  tender  voice? 
"  The  sheep  follow  him,  for  they  know 
his  voice." 

6  Will  he  call  me  by  my  name, — 
Jesus,  evermore  the  same? 

"  He  calletli  his  own  sheep  by  name." 

7  What  can  make  his  Iambs  as  white 
As  the  snowfiakes  in  his  sight? 

"  The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son, 
cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." 

8  Will  he  bear  us  on  his  breast, 
To  the  folds  forever  blest? 

"  Fear  not,  little  flock ;  for  it  is  your 
Father's  good  pleasure  to  give  you  the 
kingdom."  _e.  E.  H. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 
DUET. 


Wotk  iov  tt^t  eiiClQren. 


Jno.  R.  Swbnot. 


1.  To  work!  said  a  bird  from  the  tree  -  top, 

2.  To  work!  said  a  brook  to       a     zeph  -  yr; 

3.  To  work !  said  a    bee     as      it    gath  -  ered 

4.  To  work!  said  a   rain- bow  that  spar  -  kled, 


One  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

Our  mis-  sion  we 

The  sweet  hon-ey 

Then  fad  -  ed    in 
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mornmg  in    spring ; 
both  must  ful  -  fil ; 
drops  from  the  flowers ; 
smiles  from  our  view ; 


To  work!  and  he  merri  -  ly   car  -  oiled,  And 

Then,  kissing  the  leaves  of  a   dai  -   sy.  It 

I  must  not  be      i  -  die    or  lin  -  ger.  For 

If   nature  such  lessons     is  teach  -  ing.  There's 
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shook  the  bright  dew  from  his  wing. 
hur-  ried     a  -  way  down  the      hill, 
mine  are   the  glad  summer      hours, 
something  for  children    to         do. 
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Oh,  5'es,  there  is  work  for  the 
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That  Je-sus  will  help  them  to  do,  to    do.     If  they  to   his 
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And    al-ways  be  faith-ful  and      true. 
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Eliza  E.  Hewitt. 
Moderato. 
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Flowers  breathe  their  fragrance,  Birds  give  their  song,Stars  shine  in  beau-ty 
Thoughts  pure  and  ho  -  ly,  Words  kind  and  true,  All     gen  -  tie    ser  -  vice, 
Faith  that  will  trust  him,  Hope  that  will  smile, Though  clouds  may  cover 
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All  the  night  long,  Voic  -  es  of  na  -  ture  Prais  -  es  re  -  peat ; 
Lit  -  tie  hands  do ;  Work  for  our  ilas  -  ter,  Joy  -  ful  and  sweet, 
Blue  skies  a- while;  Hearts  that  will     al  -  ways  With     his   love  beat; 
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What  can  the  children  Lay  at  his  feet  ?  When  thro'his  mercy  Je-  sus  "we  meet, 
Prayer  for  his  kingdom  Lay  at  his  feet. 
Children, these  treasures  Lay  at  his  feet. 
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L.  A.  Morrison 
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1.  If     I   love  Je  -  sus,  the  Saviour  a  -  bove,  What  will  I  gain  when  I 

2.  If     I   love  Je  -  sus,  and  Jesus  loves  me, —     I  shall  be  hap  -  py     as 

3.  If     I   love  Je  -  sus,  and  live  by  his  word,      I  shall  be  like  him  ;  he 

4.  I  will  love  Je  -  sus,  luy  Saviour  and  King;  For  him  I   hold  up    my 

^    s  - 

_ 

I— 

U      U      1/      1  !        ^ 


pr-;— n • :i 1— r#-^— # 0—0—0—0—f0-'-0-^—0 0 1 p'-^ 


kt Ps — s 1 H 1 Hs — s — N — *^-  i^r^J  .  r 

if-9 > 1^^ — he 1 1 i^ ir-r*-; —  -* P — f^ — ' — ^— [-•---•-•—  - 


give  him  my 

happy  can 

will  be  my 

hand,  while  I 


love  ?    Teacher  says,  "  Je-  sus  my  Saviour  will 

be ;   When  I    love  Je  -  sus,    I   nev-  er   am 

Lord  :    Je  -  sus  will  help   me    be    ho-  ly  and 

sing;   Give  him  my  heart  his  own  temple  to 


T)e," 
rude, 
wise, 

be; 


U     0     u 


U    l^    L^    1,/ 

REFRAIN. 


^m^ 


Tells  me,  and  sings  to  me,  "Jesus  loves  me." 
When  I  love  Jesus    I    al-  ways  am    good. 
Fit  me    a    beautiful  home  in  the     skies. 
Live  for  his  glory,  because  he  loves    me. 


REFRAIN.  ^      ^^ 


Then  help  me,  help  me  love 


_____ 0 — 0 — 0—f-0 — I : i , ^—r0---0-'~-r-*-»-r-m-. — s-, — ^ — » — 

Bvd2:^z:yj:=r-=^-g;-»=>c=k.i--k— ^^ 


'_4 


tH~j 1 — I — V  r<-"~j ^ — ^ — ^T  I — ■  r 


Je 


sus.      His    lit  -  tie  child    I  would     be;      I'll  try    to  love 
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Je  -  sus,  my  blessed  Redeem  -  er. 


Because    he    first  loved  me. 
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1.  lu  the  moruing    I    will  pray,   Asking  God  to  bless  my  day,    Asking 

2.  In    temptation      I    will  pray,    Asking  God  to     be    my  stay ;  Save  fiom 

3.  In  the  evening     I    will  pray:   In  the  sky  no   sun- ny  ray ;  Twinkling 

II,  >      ^  -  ^    ^ 


-ST. 
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that  his  gen -tie  care     Be  around  me    ev-'ry  where:  Thanking  him  for 

all,  without,  with-in,  That  would  lead  his  child  to  sin:     Or      if    I     for- 

stars  are     o  -  verhead,  Birds  and  iambs  have  gone  to  bed  :  I  will  kneel  and 


:|— _— 


his  dear  love,  That  has  watched  me  from  above,  While  I  lay  asleep  so  still,  Keeping 

get  his  word.  Do  the  wrong,  and  grieve  the  Lord,  Humbly,  sadly,  I  will  pray,  Jesus 

trustfully  Ask  the  Lord  to  care  for  me,  Pray  for  my  dear  friends  again,  In  the 


-J   I   I  .'  .U 


-^— Nn 
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me  from  ev  -  'ry     ill. 
take  m^'  sins     a-  way. 
Saviour's  name,  a-  men. 


In  the  morning,  in  the  eve-  ning, 

In  the  morning, 


-* 


I  will  pray, 
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I  will  pray  ;  When  I  speak  a  word  to  Jesus.  He  will  hearnie,  night  or  day. 
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1.  Lit- tie  schoolmates,  oue  and    all,     The' so 'youug  and  ver  -  y    small; 

2.  Clap^  our  hands,  our  voic  -  es    raise,  Sing   to   him  our    sweetest  lays, 

3.  Lit  -  tie  *hauds  and   tin-gers     to.    Work  for  God  can     al-ways   do; 

4.  He  who  'folds  us      uu     his  breast,  When  the  '^day  is  gone    to     rest, 
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CHORUS. 
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He*  who  sees  the  sparrow  fall,  Loves  ^you  and  me.    Loves  you  and 
He*  whose  name  the  angels  praise,  Loves  ^yuu  and  me. 

He*  our  precious  friend  so  true,  Loves  ^you  and  me. 
He*  that  all  the  world  has  blest,  Loves  ^you  and  me. 

irJiJS — k — <r_^_u^— ^ — y_id=-^izi!^pd=-.zi:i^--gzz:^.: 
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me, 
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•Tzr 
Oh,%ow  glad  are  we  That'one  so  good  and  kind  as  he  Loves  *you  and  me. 
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Copjriglit,  1(1116,  by  Jno  R.  Sweney.       \J 

Motions. — i,  Hand  outstretched  as  though  measuring  height  from  floor.  a,  Point  tipward 
3,  Points  to  the  Httle  one  ne.\t  to  her,  and  then  to  herself.  4,  Hands  on  the  heart.  5,  Clap  the  hands. 
6,  Both  hands  outstretched.  7,  Hands  crosssd  on  breast.  8,  Palms  of  hands  together,  and  head  laid 
on  the  back  of  ihem. 


LESSONS    FROM   THE    BIRDS. 

Leader. — Behold  the  fowls  of  the  air:  for  they  sow  not,  neither  do  they 

reap,  nor  gather  into  barns ;  yet  your  Heavenly  Father  feedetli  them. 

Are  ye  not  much  better  than  they  ?  Matt  vi :  26 

Response.  —Are  not  five  sparrows  sold  for  two  farthings,  and  not  one  of  them 

is  forgotten  before  God? 
Leader. — But  even  the  very  hairs  of  your  head  are  all  numbered,     Fear  not 

therefore  :  ye  are  of  more  value  than  many  sparrows. 
Res. — Seek  not  ye  what  ye  shall  eat,  or  what  ye  shall  drink,  neither  be 

ye  of  doubtful  mind. 
Leader. — For  all  these  things  do  the  nations  of  the  world  seek  after ,  and 

your  Father  knoweth  that  ye  have  need  of  these  things. 
Rbs.— But  rather  seek  ye  the  kingdom  of  God ;  and  all  these  things  shall 

be  added  uuto  you. 


^U  for  Ef)tt. 
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E.  E.  HB%vTrT. 


Jno.  R.  Swenby. 


1.  The  little  'birds  are  singino;  for  Jesus,  The  'flow'rs  are  blooming  for  him  ; 

2.  The'sunbeamsbritrht  are  shining  for  Jesus,  Forliini  the^breezes  will  blow; 

3.  Far  more  thaa  'birds,  or  blossoms,  or  sunbeams,  Can  children  honor  their  King ; 
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The   golden  'stars,  like  Ijeautiful  angels,  Look  down  thro'  shadows  dim. 
And  'rippling  streams,  in  valley  and  mountain.  To  happy  music     flow. 
Our 'hearts  can  love  our  wonderful  Saviour,  Our  lives  their  service  bring. 
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CHORUS 
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Birds  and  flowers  and  stars  and  sunbeams,  All,Mear  Saviour,  all     for  thee ; 


And  the  children's  lov-ing  prais-  es,  All,  *dear  Saviour,  all      for  thee. 
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CoptrUht,  lS9e,    J  JQO.  R.  Sweney.      |  |  i 

Motions. — i,  Flight  motion,  both  hands.     2,  Point  down.     3,  Point   up,     4,  Both   arms   raised. 
5,  Wave  arms.     6,  Wave  motion.     7,  Right  hand  on  heart. 


Jesus  loves  the  children. 

Question. — Does  Jesus  love  the  children  still  ? 

Answer. — "Jesus  Christ,  the  same  yesteiday,  to-day,  and  forever." 

Question. — "What  is  his  loving  word  to  you  to-day  ? 

Ans. — "I  love  them  that  love  me,  and  those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find 

DIG.  Prov.  viii  :   17. 

Question. — Has  Jesus  a  place  for  the  children  in  his  heavenly  temple? 
Ans. — "In  heaven  their  angels  do  always  behold  the  face  of  my  Father 
which  is  in  heaven."  Sin^  "Loves  You  and  Me."  p.  66. 


68 


m  ^ais  iPLisfit  in  tt)t  Etnxplt. 
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1.  It  was  night  iu  the  temple, 

2.  In  the  temple  so    ho  -  ly, 

3.  Yes,  our  Father  is   speaking; 


All  the  lamps  bnruiug  low,   "When  a 
On  the  sweet  Sabliath  clay,     God,  our 
In    the  Book  of  his      love    There  are 


U    U    I        1  II 


voice  called  to  Samuel,     In  the  long,  long  a    -    go:    'Twas  our  Father  in 

Father,  is  speaking,    Let    us  hear  and  o    -   bey  :       For  he  calls  us  to 

words  lull  of  blessing,  That  will  lead  us    a  -   bove :      Let   us  listen   so 


^  > 


Heaven,  Spoke  in  tones  soft  and  clear.  And  the  child  heard  and  answered, 

Je  -  sus.     To  his  ways  good  and   true,    And  to  each  little   ser- vant 
glad  -  ly       To   this   wonderful     Word  ;  Let  our  actions  show  plainly 


I       III.         ■        I 


"Speak,  O  Lord,  for  I  hear."  Speak,  dear  Father,  to  me,   And  thy  servant  I'll 
He'll  give  something  to  do. 
That  his  children  have  heard. 


be;     Help  me  do    all  thy  bidding,  Make  me  faithful  to      thee. 


mm 


STfje  ©|)tl0  3tmH. 


^  69 

(Intended  for  eight  little  girls,  ist,  in  recitation,  2nd,  in  song,  followed  by  full  chorus,  3rd,  in  reci- 
tation, and  so  on  to  the  close.  Recite  verses  i,  3,  5,  7,  sing  2,  4,  6,  8.  No  interludes;  pianist,  after 
ieach  recitation,  strike  the  pitch  of  e,  and  succeeding  girl  sings  :     Let  the  chorus  be  sung  with  vigor.) 

1ST,  RECITATION. 

When  Jesus  was  a  iittle  child. 

In  Nazareth  of  Galilee, 
The  early  lessons  of  his  youth, 
C.  H.  G.  Were  learned  at  Mary's  knee.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

V 


O    Je-  sus,  Saviour  of  the  world,  We  love  to  hear  and  sing  of  thee  ; 
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Xo   oth  -  er   name   is   dear    as   thine,  Xor  ev  -  er-  more  shall  be. 


•       I*'       •       • 
3  They  had  no  books  as  we  have  now, — 
No  written  laws  were  in  the  land ; 
No  blessed  Bible  like  our  own, 
Had  he  to  understand. 


Cop^righ^  I6SI,  by  John  J    Hool        'J  'i^  \^  lt> 

6  He  came  to  teach  the  way  of  life, — 
To  spread  the  knowledge  of  the  truth, 
And  not  to  learn  the  Rabbis'  lore, 
As  Jews  required  in  youth. 


4  To  do  the  Father's  holy  will. 

The  Saviour  left  his  home  above. 
And  to  the  earth  he  brought  the  light, 
Of  everlasting  love. 

5  In  Jewish  schools  the  children  sat 

In  little  rows  upon  the  ground. 
While  Rabbis,  learned  in  sacred  law, 
The  scriptures  would  expound. 


7  So  thus  in  wisdom  Jesus  grew, 

In  favor  both  of  God  and  man. 
In  sweet  accordance  to  the  word 
Of  his  eternal  plan. 

8  The  world  in  superstition  lay, 

The  poor  were  ev'rywhere  denied  ; 
And  'twas  that  they  might  have  the  light. 
That  Jesus  came  and  died.  
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^l)to»trir,  (SvoWna  siti^arir. 


E,  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Gbibbl. 


1.  "Upward,  growing  upward/'saytbebloomingflow'rs,  Rousing  from  the  slumber 

2.  We  are  growing  upward,  happy  children  say,    More  and  more  like  Jesus, 
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of   the  snowy  hours;     Aid-  ed  by  the  dew-drops  rain,and  sunshine  fair, 
growing  ev-  'ry  day;       Ev  -  er  marching  onward  in  the  paths  of  light, 
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Kindly  cheered  and  welcomed  by  the  balmy  air.  "  Upward,"  sings  the  birdie, 
Trusting,  sweetly  trusting  in  the  Saviour's  might.  Jesus  gives  us  sunshine, 
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1^    k!  '^ 

in  his  joyous  flight,  Soaring,  soaring  gayly  upward  in  the  morning  bright; 
teaching  like  the  dew.  Loves  to  see  hischildren  growing  faithful,  kind, and  true; 


-P — Ktr*-7h#^#---^ — I 1— hF-i- (•^-#-^-1 g — 


^v   ^  D    ^' 


:>. — s,- 


• 1       J    I     * # 


:^-,- 


-^^ 


-# — 

"Fa'-ewell,lit  -  tie  blossoms,      I    must  seek  the  blue,  Then  I'll  send  a 
Day  by  day  we're  marching    to    the  home  a  -  bove,  Growing    in    the 

m-f.-A — ^i-# — a J ^— !^ ^  - 


■9^ 


^ 


t±l 


^-^ 


^-^—^=t 


=b^ 


Cop^kt,  1893,  b/  J»ba  J.  U««d. 


=^-y- 


asp^arU,  (Sfro^tws  aip^arir*— CONCLUDED,  n 


^^=^r=^ 


±-±11^. 


merry  car  -  ol  down  to     yoii. 
beauty  of   the  Lord  we    love. 
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CHORUS. 
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Upward!  upward!  children,  too,  are 
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singing    Upward!  upward!  hap- py  voi- ces  ringing;  Upward!  ujiward! 
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glad   hosannas  Vjringiug;  Likethebirdsandblossomswewillseekthelight. 
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Rev.  Chas.  Roads. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  comes  with  sav-ing  grace  To      a   child    in     ear- nest  prayer, 

2.  Je  -  sus    ev  -  er  stands  be-  side   Ev  -  'ry  child    in     ear-  nest  prayer! 

3.  Je  -  sus  light  and  pow'r  will  give  To      a   child    in     ear- nest  prayer! 
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And     re  -  veals   his      lov  -  ing      face, — Helps  him     ev  -  'ry  -  where! 
Sends  the     Spir  -  it        to       a  -    bide, —  And     for  work   pre  -  pare! 
In      his     righteous  -  ness     to       live.      And     his     glo  -  ry      share! 
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•jr  ■#  :*:      -w  -w  -^  -w 

1.  ^Hear  the  joyful   carols,  Happy  birdies  sing,  Spreading  'vvi'j'gs  of  gladness, 

2.  Daisies   in  the  ^meadow,  Blossoms  *on  the  trees ;  See  the  ^leaves  aflutter 

3.  Butterflies  are  'flitting  'Mid  the  blooming  flow'rs;  Little  ^becs  are  humming 

4.  Let  us  work  for  ^ e-  sus,  Bus-  y     as  the  bees ;     Happy  as  the  rob-  ins, 
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In  the  golden  spring.  iHark  !  hark  !  hark  !  All  the  s'lpuy  days, 
In  the  gentle  breeze.  We  will  join 'our 

Thro'  the  pleasant  hours. 
Sing  sweet  melodies. 
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Motions. — i,  Headbenr,  and  forefinger  raised, 
as  in  listening,  z.  Arms  raised,  hands  rising  and 
falling  like  wings.  3,  Touch  Zips,  and  waft  hand 
upward.  4,  Point  to  ground  5,  Raise  arm, 
swing  hand  from  wrist.  6,  Raise  both  arms, 
shake  hands  and  fingers.  7,  Move  right  hand 
about,  fluttering  forefinger.  8,  Mov  left  hand 
about,  fluttering  forefinger.     9,  Point  up. 


THE   CHILDREN   WHO    SANG   HOSANNA. 

Question. — Did  Jesus  receive  the  praises  of  children^ 

Boys. — When  the  chief  priests  and  scribes  saw  the  wonderful  things  that  he 

did,  and  the  children  crying  in  the  temple,  and  saying,  "  Hosanna  to 

the  Son  of  David,"  they  were  sore  displeased,  and  said  unto  him, 

"Heavest  thou  what  they  say  ?  " 
GiKLS, — And  Jesus  saith  unto  them,  "Yea,  have  ye  never  read,  out  of  the 

mouths  of  babes  and  sucklings,  thou  hast  perfected  praise?" 

Matt   xxi :  15,  16 

PRAISE  THE    LORD. 

Leader. — Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem ;  praise  thy  God,  O  Zion. 
Response. — For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of  thy  gates ;  he  hath  blessed 

thy  children  within  thee. 
Le.\der. — Praise  ye  the  Lord.     Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens  ; 
Res. — Praise  him  in  the  heights. 
Leader. — Both  young  men,  and  maidens, 
Res.  -Old   men,    and  children.     Let  them   praise  the  name  of  the  Lord- 

for  bis  name  aloue  is  excellent,  hie  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven 
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Delia  T.  White. 
BOYS. 


Jno.  R.  Swkney. 


1.  Sing  praises,  happy  praises,  Come,  sing  and  rejoice;    To  God,  ourheav'nly 

2.  Sing  praises,  happy   praises,  Come,  sing  and  rejoice;    To  Je  -  sus,  blessed 

3.  Sing  praises,  happy   praises,  Come,  sing  and  rejoice;    To  God,  the  Ho  -  ly 


GIRLS. 
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Father, Liftupheartand  voice.  Hemadeus,defeudsus  With  wisdom  and  might; 

Saviour, Liftupheartand voice.  Helov'dusandsoughtus,Helefthisbright throne; 

Spirit, Liftupheartand  voice.    Hecomforts ussweetly, The kind,gentle  Dove; 
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Rich  blessing  he  sends  us  By  day  and  by  night.  His  mercy  fails  us  nev  -  er, 
With  precious  blood  bought  us.  And  made  us  his  own. 
He'll  fit    us  complete-  ly  For  glo-  ry  above. 
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Whileatthecross  we  bend;  Sing  praises,  happy   praises,  To  our  best  friend. 
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1.  Dais-ies  and   butteroiips  sparkliug  with  dew,  Pansics,  car-  nations  and 

2.  Oh,   let   us  thank  the  kind  Father  a  -  bove,  For  these  bright  tokens  of 

3.  Patience  and  gen-  tleuess,  kindness  and  truth,  Beauti-ful  flow'rs  in  the 
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vi  -  o  -  lets   blue,      Ros  -  es     and  lil  -  ies — we  love    ev  -  'ry  one, 

mer-  cy    and    love ;     Fair  are    the  blossoms  that  droop  in      a  day, 

gar- den    of   youth  ;  These  will  we  ask  the  dear  Mas-ter     to  sow, 

^  '-tf— # — # — #- 


J=d: 


I 

CHORUS. 


« a « ^ #-T— 5 ,©-• -I- 

I — I- J a _j — i__j : s_i_^_4__  _«_ 


P^ 


Ev  -'ry  sweet  blossom  that  smiles  in  the  sun.      Singing  our  flow  -er  song, 
Fair-  er  the  flow'rs  that  will  nev-  er     de-  cay. 
Watching  and  praying  that  dai  -  ly  they  grow. 
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Marching  a-  long.  Marching  a  -  long  on  this  fes  -  ti  -  val  day ;  Like  their  fair 
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bloom,  And  their  lovely  perfume,  Are  the  sweet  blessing?  that  spring  in  our  way. 
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{Let  three  children  be  selected  for  singing  the  verses  ;  first  child  holding  a  bird  sings 
]tst  verse;  second  child  holding  a  Jlower  sings  zd  verse;  third  child  holding  a  star  sings 
jd  verse;  the  chorus  may  be  rendered  by  a  larger  number  oj  children.) 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


gay,  singing  bird,  I'd 


1.  If     I  were  a  bird, 

2.  If     I  wereaflow'r,  abright,blooming  How  J 

3.  If     I  were  a  star,     a  bright,  golden  star 


let  my  clear  carols  be 
I'd  smile  at  the  sunbeams  and 
I'd  shine  for  the  sailor  on 
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ev'rywhere  heard  ;  I'd  mount  on  my  wings  in  the  pure,  balm-y     air.    And 

•welcome  the  show'r ;  And  from  my  low  home  in  the  green,  waving  grass,  I'd 

billows   a  -  far,       I'd  send  cheery  beams  o'er  the  high,  tossing  loam.  And 
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all  who  list -en,  our  Father's  kind  ca're.   Beau-  ti  -  ful    bird, 

breathe  out  sweet  perfume  for  all  who  might  pass.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  flower, 
so    the  poor  wand'rer  I'd  guide  to    his  home.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   star, 

-jt * — • 0 — 0 — t— — 0 — • — ar— ^-. — = * — * :^ — y  *- 


gay.singing  bird.  I  would  be  like  thee,  where'er  I'm  heard,  Cheering  the ' 
bright.blooming  flow'r.I  would  be  like  thee.yielding  each  hour.Sweetness  fore 
' bee,  sendi  -      ~ 
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weary, 

......,_ .-,^«^- . ^ others, 

bright,  golden  star,    I  would  be  like  thee,  sending  a- far  Rays  of  salvation, 
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hap-  py  my  voice, 
beau-ty  of  love, 
mer-  cy  and  love. 


Singing  of  Je  -  sus,  in  him  I  re-joice. 
Blooming  for  Je  -  sus,  our  dear  Friend  a-  bove. 
Guiding    to    Je  -  sus,  to      Heaven     a  -  bove. 
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1.  We're  luarchiug  to  a  land  of  joy  and  song,  A  bright  and  happy  throng ;  The 

2.  Our  numbers  are  increasing  ev'ry  year  We  come  from  far  and  near,  The 

3.  To  Jesus  our  Redeemer  we  will  raise    A  song  of  highest  praise ;  The 
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narrow  path  of    du-  ty,  With  its   scenes  of   rar-  est    beauty,  Makes  our 

sweet  redemption    sto-  ry,  And  the  Saviour's  wondrous  glo-  ry.  Makes  our 

blessing    of    sal  -  vation,  That  he    gave  to     ev  -  'ry     nation,  Makes  our 
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happy  hearts  o'erflow  with  glee,  With  glee,   with  glee,      With  glee  o'erflow,  with 
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CHORUS,  a  tempo  march. 
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glee  o'erflow,  With  glee,  o'erflow  with  glee.      Our  hearts  are  light  as    mer  -  ry 
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birds  in  spriug,  That  iu  the  trees  trill  out  their  sweetest  song;  We're  children 
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Repeat  chorus,  girls  singing  words,  boys  whistling  melody. 


"^^M^S^ 


of  the  Sunday  school,  With  Jesus  we're  marching  on,  we're  marching  on.  on. 


COMING  TO   JESUS. 


There  is  a  sweet  little  word  of  four 
letters,  used  many  times  in  the  Bible.  I 
will  put  it  on  the  board,  come.  Who 
is  it  says,  "Come  unto  me?"  Yes,  the 
Lord  Jesus.  To  whom  does  he  say 
"  come  ?  "  Everybody  ?  Yes,  for  there 
is  a  text  that  says,  Whosoever  will — how 
many  can  finish  that  text  for  me?  Do 
you  think  '"whosoever"  means  little 
children,  as  well  as  big  people?  Yes,  of 
course  it  does,  but  to  make  us  even  more 
sure,  Jesus  kindly  said  something  for  the 
little  ones  alone.  Tell  me  the  children's 
text.  "  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come 
unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such 
is  the  kingdom  of  God."  Now,  let  us 
sing  a  verse  or  two.  "  In  the  Days  of 
Old."     Page  35 

How  can  we  come  to  Jesus  ? 

We  can  speak  to  him  from  our  hearts, 
saying,  "  Lord  Tesus,  I  am  coming  to 
thee,  help  me." 

Will  he  hear? 

Yes,  for  he  says,  him  that  cometh  to 
me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out. 


When  can  we  come  to  Jesus? 

Now,  for  he  says,  Those  that  seek  me 
early  shall  find  me.  Sing,  "  Come  to  Je- 
sus, Just  Now." 

Here  is  a  picture.  (Showing  card  or 
drawing.)  Yes,  a  baby  just  old  enough 
to  learn  to  walk.  It  does  not  know  how 
to  begin.  But  mama  will  stand  very  near, 
and  say,  "come,"  and  hold  out  her  arms, 
and  baby  takes  one  little  tottering  step, 
right  into  mama's  arms.  So  we  hear 
Jesus  speaking  in  his  Word.  What  does 
he  say?  "Come  unto  me."  Then,  if  we 
are  willing,  you  remember,  "whosoever 
will,"  we  say  our  little  prayer  to  him 
from  our  hearts,  and  Jesus  is  so  very, 
very  near,  this  first  step  takes  us  into  his 
loving  arms. 

How  many  want  to  take  that  first 
step  now  ?     Tell  Jesus. 

Let  us  bow  our  heads,  and  silently 
whisper  to  the  dear  Saviour  that  we  come 
to  him,  and  ask  him  to  take  away  our 
sins,  and  make  us  his  forever. 

Sing,  "  It  Fills  my  Heart  with  Joy." 

— E.  £.  H. 
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Trying    to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Trying    to    follow  our 
Pressing  more  closely  to  him  who  is  leading.  When  we  are  tempted  to 
Walking  in  footsteps  of  gen  -  tie  forbearance,  Footsteps  of  faithfulness, 
Tryinir  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Upward,  still  upward  we'll 
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Saviour  and  King  ;  Shaping  our  lives  by  his  blessed  ex-  am  -  pie, 
turn  from  the  way  ;  Trusting  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  defend  us, 
mer  -  cy,  and  love.    Looking    to  him     for    the  grace  free-  ly  promised, 

fol  -  low  our  Guide,  When  we  shall  see  him, '"  the  King  in  his  beautv," 
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Happy,  how  happy,  the  songs  that  we  bring.  How  beautiful 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  praises  each  day. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  journey  above. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  place  at  his  side. 


to  walk  in  the 


Si 


m 


--B 


-y- 


-^ 


:^-v- 


i 


■W=K 


-^ 


-1r- 


is 


si^^p^ 


J^==^ 


steps  of    the  Saviour,  Stepping  in  the  light,  Stepping  in  the  light ;  How 
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beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour.  Led  in  paths  of  light 
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E.  E.  Hhwitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 


Dear  Father,  for   thy    tender  love  We  tliauk  thee,  we  praise  thee  ;  We 

For  parents,  teachers,  iVicnds  we  meet.  We  thank  thee,  we  praise  thee ;  For 

For  birds  and  flow'rs  and  summer  breeze,We  thank  thee,we  praise  thee ;  For 

For    shelter  liom  the  winter  snow,  We  thank  thee,  we  praise  thee;  All 

For  Je-  sus,  who  all  blessing  gives,  We  thank  thee,  we  praise  thee ;  For 
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lift  our  happy  songs  above.  To  praise  and  bless  thy  name.  We  praise  thee,  we 

Sabbath  days  and  lessons  sweet.  We  praise  and  bless  th  j'  name, 

waving  grass,  and  shady  trees,  AVe  praise  and  bless  thy  name. 

seasons  shall  thy  mercy  show,  We  praise  and  bless  thy  name. 

us    he  died,  for  us  he  lives,  Wc  praise  and  bless  thy  name. 
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bless   thee.  We  thank  thee  for  thy    love; 
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lift    our  songs  a-bove. 
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STEPPING   IN  THE   LIGHT. 


What  did  we  talk  about  last  Sunday? 

About  comino;  to  Jesus. 

Yes,  and  I  hope  many  of  you  did 
take  that  "step."  But  after  we  step  to 
Jesus,  we  must  step  along  after  him. 
The  baby,  you  know,  (showing  picture,) 
does  not  stop  with  that  first  step, — what 
must  it  do?  Yes,  take  atiother,  and  an- 
other, till  it  can  walk  a  long  way.  So  we 
must  learn  to  "walk  in  the  steps  of  the 
Saviour."  Let  us  think  what  that  means. 
How  many  of  you  have  been  to  the  sea- 
shore? Did  yon.  not  see  footprints  in  the 
sand?  Or,  in  the  winter,  you  have  seen 
tracks  in  the  fresh  snow.  You  could  put 
your  feet  in  these  tracks,  and  follow  af 
ter  the  person  who  went  before  you.  So 
the  dear  Lord  Jesus  was  a  child  one  time, 


just  as  old  as  you  are,  and  he  left  a  child's 
steps  that  his  children  could  see  and  walk 
in  them.  He  honored  his  mother,  and 
earthly  father — steps  of  obedience;  he 
was  gentle  and  kind — stej^s  of  love;  he 
came  to  the  Temple,  and  thought  of  the 
Heavenly  Father— steps  of  praise. 

Remember,  dear  children,  when  we  do 
the  opposite  of  these  things,  when  we  are 
unkind,  untruthful,  irreverent, — we  have 
stepped  away  from  Jesus,  we  are  not 
walking  in  his  footprints,  then.  Is  it  not 
dreadful  to  go  away  from  him,  into  siu 
and  danger? 

Let  us  bow  our  heads,  and  ask  Jesus 
to  take  our  hands,  and  lead  us  in  his  own 
beautiful  steps.     Then  we  will  sing, 

"  Stepping  in  the  Light."        — E.  E.  H. 
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'For  even  Christ  pleased  not  himself." 


Jno.  R.  Swenby. 
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1.  Let  us  ask  the  gracious    Sav  -  iour  For    a  spir  -  it     like    his    own, 

2.  "  Even  Christ,"  the  blessed  Mas-  ter,   Did  not  seek  himself     to   please, 

3.  Let  us  come  to  him,  re  -  merab'ring  That  his  life  our     pattern      is; 

4.  Pleasing  not  ourselves  but  oth  -  ers,  Pleasing  him  whose  steps  we  see; 
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Love  in   ev-  'ry  thought  and  ac  -  tion,  Love  in  ev  -  'ry    word  and  tone. 
And  his  love,  still  w-atching  o'er     uSj     Careth  for  "  the  least  of   these." 

So  our  hearts,  to  him  sur-  rendered,  Shall  be  more  and  more  like  his. 

O  what  joy  to  hear  him   say-  ing,   Ye  have  done  it     un  -  to      me, 
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Pleas  -  ing        not  ourselves,  but  Jesus,   Let   us  walk  as    he   shall  bid ; 

Pleasing,  pleasing 
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Pleas  -  ing     not  ourselves,  but  Je-  sus.  Try    to    live   as     Je  -  sus  did. 
Pleasing,  pleasing 
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stands  out-side  the  clos-  6d  door?  Rise  and  let  him 
is  the  Sav-iour  calls  to  thee,  Rise  and  let  him 
pa-tieut  love   he    pleading  stands,  Rise  and  let  him 

night  he  kept   his     vig  -  ils  true ;  Rise  and  let  him 
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Who  is      it    knocking,  o'er  and  o'er?  Rise  and  let  him 

He  will  come  in      and  sup  with  thee,  Rise  and  let  him 

The  nail  prints  still  are  in    his  hands,  Rise  and  let  him 

Be    -  hold   his  locks  are  wet  with  dev/  ;  Rise  and  let  him 
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Let  him    in,  Let  him  in,  Let  the  bless -ed  Sav-iour 

Let  him  in,  Let  him  in, 
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in;  He    is    standing  at  the  door,  He  is  knocking  o'er  and  o'er, 
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Let  the  blessed  Sav-iour 


5.  O  why  should  he  be  waiting  now? 
Rise  and  let  him  in. 
Thy  Lord,  with  gloiy-circled brow, 
Rise  and  let  him  in. 
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6.  Beware,  beware !  undo  the  door ; 
Rise  and  let  him  in. 
Lest  he  should  leave  thee  evenaore^ 
Kise  and  let  biia  ia. 
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"  Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations. 
Mary  Irene  McLean. 

Ifot  too  fast. 


-Matt,  xxviii :  ig. 
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1.  We   are  but     a    baud  of   children,  We  are  few,  and  weak,  aud  small, 

2.  There  are  man- y       lit -tie  children.  Far     a-  way    a  -  cross  the  sea, 

3.  So  we  want  to  send  them  teachers.  Who  will  teach  them  how  to  pray, 

4.  It  was   Je-  sus  died  to  save  them,  'Twas  for  this  to  earth  he  came, 
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But  we  want      to     work  for    Je-  sus,  And  there's  work  enough  for  all. 

Who  have  nev  -  er    heard  of    Je  -  sus,  But     to     i  -  dols  bend  the  knee. 

To   the  dear    and      lov-  ing  Saviour,  Who  will  wash  their  sins  away. 

He  will  make  them  pure  and  hap-  py.  When  they  learn  to  love  his  name. 
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a  Mission  -  a-  ry  Band,    Missionary  Band,    Missionary  Band, 
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5  'Tis  the  Bible  that  will  lead  them, 
From  the  darkness  into  lijiht. 
And  we  all  are  glad  to  help  them 
Break  away  from  heathen  night. 


6  Cheerfully  we  give  our  pennies, 
And  we  really  like  the  plan, 
For  we  are  little  missionaries, 
Doing  all  the  good  we  can. 
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\.  Lit-  tie  hands  can  serve  him,  Lit-  tie   feet  can    go  On  the  Saviour's 

2.  We  can  car  -  ry   flow  -  ers      To  the  sick  and  sad;  We  can  t-ing  of 

3.  We  can  love  each  oth  -  er,    Quarrels  we   can  shun;  We  can  help  an- 

4.  We  can  love  the    Sav-  iour,  This  is  best    of    all ;  Let  us  quickly 
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er  -  rands,  Quickly    to    and   fro.      Oh,  there's  plen-  ty    to      do 
Je  -  sus,     Making  oth-  ers  glad, 
oth  -   er,  That's  the  best  of    fun. 
an  -  swer.  When  we  hear  his  call ! 
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you  and  for  me.    And  so     we  are      hap-  py  As  children  can   be ! 
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SENDING  THE   LIGHT. 


Singing.   "The  Mission  Band."  Page  82. 

(  The  questions  can  be  asked  by  the  boys  and 
answered  by  the  girls,  or  vice  versa.) 

Q. — What  light  can  we  send  to  the  lands 

far  away,  [gospel  day  ? 

Who  know  not  the  joy  of  the  glad 

A,. — Oh,  send  the  Bible,  the  book  of  God's 
love; 
'Twill    carry    them    sunshine    from 
heaven  above. 

Q. — And  what  says  the  Bible,  that  scatters 
the  night?  [great  light." 

A. — "The  people  in  darkness  have  seen  a 

Q. — Who  takes  them  the  message  that  Je- 
sus will  save?  [brave. 

A. — The  good  missionaries,  faithful  and 

Q. — And  who'll  give  the  money,  all  wrapt 
up  in  prayer?  [share. 

A.— We  children  are  willingly  doing  our 


Q. — And  what  shall  be  done  with  the  mon- 
ey we  bring  [King? 
To  tell  of  our  Jesus,  and  honor  our 
A. — They'll  build  schools  and  churches 
afar  o'er  the  sea,       [ren  may  be. 
And  hospitals  too,  where  sick  child- 
The  banner  of  love  on  the  mountains 
unfurled,                         [the  world. 
They'll  take  the  good  tidings  all  over 
Q. — And  when  we  gather,  by  and  by, 

Who'll  meet  us  there. beyond  thesky? 
A. — Oh,  some  from  China  and  Japan, 
The  lands  of  silk  and  tea  ; 
And  some  from  coral  isles, wheregrow 

The  palm  and  bread-fruit  tree; 
And  some  from  India's  crowded  plain; 

Some  from  Alaska's  snow. 
But  all  will  sing  the  same  glad  song, 
The  same  dear  Saviour  know. 
Singing.    "Carry  the  Light."    Page  22. 
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1.  The  boys  and  girls  for  Jesus,  the  children's  blessed  Friend,  His  love  is  warm  and 

2.  Theboysandgirlsfor  Jesus,  we  take  him  for  our  Guide,  And  turn  away  from 

3.  The  boys  and  girls  for  Je- sus,  the  Holy  Child  was  he;  His  lovely   life  at 
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tend  -  er,    a  love  that  has  no    end ;  And   so    we  gath- 
e  -   vil,  the  sins  for  which  he  died ;  We  take  him  for 
Naz'reth,  shows  us  what  we  should  be ;  O  -  bedient    to 
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glad  ho-  sannas  still, 
serve  him  all  our  days, 
ev  -'ry    du-  ty  true, 


As  long  a  -  go,  the  children  who  sang  on  Zion's  hill. 
And  follow  in  his  footsteps,  in  wisdom's  pleasant  ways. 
As  pure  as   snowy     lil  -  ies,  as  gentle  as  the  dew. 
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CHORUS. 
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The  boys  and  girls  for 
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Je-sus,  our  happy    voices  sing,  We    love  him,  we 
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trust  him,  our  ev-er-  lasting  King;  While  over  us    in  triumph  the  crimson 
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banner  waves,  We  march  along  to  vie  -  to-ry ;  we're  singing,  "Jesus  saves." 
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1.  Oh,  list  to  the  brook,  the  bright  little  brook.  That  merrily  glides  along ; 

2.  It  sings  to  the  flow'rs,  the  beautiiul  flow'rs.  It  sings  to  the  laughing  breeze, 

3.  The  bright  little  brook  is  singing  for  us,  And  these  are  the  words  that  fall ; 
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From  morn  till  night,  and  from  night  till  morn,  'Tis  singing  its  cheerful  song. 
And  wakes  the  bird  in  its  greenwood  home.  High  up  in  the  waving  trees. 
Do  good,      do  good  wherev  -  er   you  can.  Do  good,  and  be  kind  to    all. 


Hear    it 


say, 
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it    tri^js      a  -  way,   Down    the   hill, 
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murmuring  still ;    I   am  trying  some  good  to  do,  Why,  why  should  not  you  ? 
I       I  I 
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(An  Exercise  for  seven  children.) 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


VOICE. 
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All  Sing.  1.  In  a  precious  cas  -  ket 
Isi  Child.  2.  One  with  love  is  gleam  -  ing, 
3d  Child.  3.  One  a  sky-blue  sap  -  phire, 
^th  Child.i.  One  that  brings  a  sor  -  row, 
7^A  CAi7(Z.5.  Tho' with  rays  of  bless  -  ing 
All  Sing.  6.  All  our  days  may  spar  -  kle 
INST.     I     I       ^      I     !  II 


^i 


^-4-" 


Sev-en  jew -els 
Like    a      ru  -  by 

By  the  sunbeams 
Wears  a    pear-  ly 
All  our  jew -els 
To  our  Saviour's 
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shine, 
seen; 
kissed ; 
light; 
shine, 
praise, 
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row, 

mond. 

But  the  price- less  dia    -    mond 
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Ev  -  'ry  one       a  pres 
2d  Child.  One  an  emer  -  aid  beam 
\ih  Child.  One  of    roy  -  al    col 
6<A  Child.  Gold-en    is      the  mor 

Sunday     is      the  dia 


From  a  King    di  -  vine. 

Truth  is     ev  -   er  -  green. 

Brilliant  am  -   e    -  thyst. 

Like    a     to  -  paz  bright. 

Shedding  light  di  -  vine. 

Is     the  day     of  days. 
1    I 


s 


CHORUS. 
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Seven  days  for  Jesus  Form  a  di  -  adem ;  But  the  Sabbath  diamond  Is  the 
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brightest       gem, 


But  the  Sabbath  diamond  Is  the  brightest 


gem. 
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I  I  Copjnght,  1S93.  br  Wm.  J.  Eirkpatrick. 

It  would  add  to  the  interest  of  this  Exercise  if  the  children  could  hold  in  their  hands  artificial  gems 
or  colored  glasses  ;  where  this  cannot  be  done,  let  the  children  have  sashes  of  silk  or  tissue-paper,  to 
r;'present  the  color  of  the  gems,  as  fallows  :  red,  green,  sky-blue,  purple,  white,  yellow,  and,  for  tho 
diamond,  a  white  sash  could  be  sprinkled  with  silver-dust  or  any  substance  that  would  sparkle, 
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1.  Ho  -  ly   is   the  Sabbath  day,  Happy  day,   happy  day  ;  When  we  meet  to 

2.  'Tis  the  day  our  Father  blessed,  Happy  day,  happy  day  ;  Day   of  gladness, 

3.  'Tis  the  day  when  Jesus  rose,  Happy  day,   happy  day  ;    Vict'ry   o  -  ver 

4.  'Tis  the  sun-day,  full  of  light,  Happy  day,   happy  day;  Making  all  the 
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Lord,  we  thank  thee  for  thy  day,  Help  us 


sing  and  pray,  Ho-  ly  Sabbath  day, 

day  of  rest.  Ho-  ly  Sabbath  day. 

death  he  shows,  Ho-ly  Sabbath  day. 

week-days  bright,Ho-ly  Sabbath  day^ 
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learn,  and  sing,  and  pray ;  Help  us  turn  from  sin  away,  On  thy  ho  -  ly  day. 


Copjrisht,  1895,  by  Jno.  K.  Sweney. 


THE   SABBATH    DAY. 


Q. — In  all  the  week,  which  day's  the  best  ? 
A. — The  day  that  God  our  Father  blessed, 

And  called  the  "  Sabbath,"  meaning 
"  rest." 
Q. — What  does  the    Fourth   Command- 
ment say  ? 
A. — "Remember  thou  the  Sabbath  day," 

God's  holy  word  we  must  obey. 
Q. — Why  did  our  Father  give  this  day? 
A. —  Because  we  need  it  on  life's  way. 
Q. — How  did  our  Saviour,  when  below. 

His  reverence  for  the  Sabbath  show? 

A. — He  went  to  church,  the  Scriptures 

taught,  [wrought. 

And     deeds     of    love     and     mercy 
Q. — And  is  it  "  rest,"  his  word  to  hear? 
A< — Oh,  yes ;  for  Jesus  then  is  near, 


And  when  we  come  to  be  his  guest, 
Our  hearts  in  him  can  sweetly  rest. 

Q. — When  Jesus  rose,  and  went  to  heaven, 
What  name  was  to  the  Sabbath  given? 

A. — Disciples  met  to  praise  and  pray, 
And  called  the  Sabbath,  "the  Lord's 
Day." 

Q. — Why  keep  "the  first  day  of  the  week?" 

A. — Because,  when  Marj^  came  to  seek 
(On  that  first  morning  of  the  week,) 
Her  Saviour,  who  for  sinners  bled, 
She  found  him  risen  from  the  dead. 

Q. — We  call  the  Lord's  Day,  Sunday,  too, 
And  can  we  find  a  meaning  true? 

A. — Like   sunbeams,  shining  clear  and 

bright,  [light. 

The  Sundays  come  with  heavenly 
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1.  Children     of    Je  -   ru  -  sa  -  lem  Sang   the  praise  of    Je  -  sus'  name ; 

2.  We   are  taught  to    love  the  Lord,  We     are  taught  to  read  his  Word, 

3.  Parents,   teachers,    old  and  young,  All     u-   nite  to  swell  the  song ; 
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Children,    too,     of     modern    days   Join  to     sing   the   Saviour's  praise. 
We    are  taught  the  way    to  heav'n,  Praise  to  God  for      all    be  giv'n ! 
High- er      and     yet  high  -  er     rise,    Till   ho-san-nas  reach  the  skies. 
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Hark !  hark !  hark  !  while  infant  voices  sing ; 

Hark !  hark  !  hark !  while  infant  voices  sing 
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Loud      hosannas,     loud      hosannas,    loud      ho-  saunas 
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to  our  King. 


;,t_.i-^ 


-V- 


cee  ©Ijtltrrett'j^  4|t^ager» 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


89 


Jno.  R.  Swenev. 


1.  Saviour, 'graut  the  children's  pray'r,  Fold  and  keep  US      in    thy  care; 

2.  May  our  'feet,  from  day    to    day,      Swiftly   run     the     narrow  waj^ ; 

3.  May  '"we  love   and  serve  thee  well,  May  we   live,  that  we  may  dwell 


-Ci- 


-tr-r 


-V- 


ztt 


^^       "Tar* 


Cho. — Saviour, 'grant  the  children's pray'r,  Fold  and  keep  us     in    thy  care; 

Fine. 
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May  our  ^eyes 
May  they  nev 
With  the     an  ■ 


thy  law  be-  hold, 

•  er  wea-  ry     be, 

gels,  by   and    by, 
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Pur-  er  far  than  pur-  est 
But  with  ^gladness  fol-  low 
Up  %-bove  the    star- ry 
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May  our  'ej'es     thy    law  be-  hold.     Pur-  er    far    than  pur-  est 


gold. 


May  our  ^ears      de  -  light  to   hear      All  *thy  words  of  love   so    dear; 

Guard  our 'hearts  and  lips  from  wrong,  Lead  us  gent  -  ly  all  day  long; 

Oh,  how '*hap  -  py      we  shall   be    When '^thy  bless-ed  face  we    see; 

-•-  ^      t:.     ^    ^   .a.      M.   ^  j^^ I  .^ 


TZ 


§l-^-fc:t£fc=a=: 


=?: 


-i_ 1_ 1 L 


^ 


D.  C.  Chorus. 


3 0 ^ tt 


May  our  ^hands  their  work  ful  -  fil,  Sowing  'seeds  of 
Tune  our '"tongues,  that  we  may  sing  Grateful  "praise  to 
When  '^our  gold-  en  sheaves  we  bring.  And  thy  praise  for 
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kindness  still, 
thee  our    King. 
►  ev  -  er     sing. 
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MoTTONS. — I,  Hands  together  in  the  attitude  of  prayer.  2,  Eyes  uplifted.  3,  Pointing  to  the  ears. 
4,  Looking  upward  at  the  word  thy.  5,  Both  hands  held  out.  6,  Right  hand  moving  to  and  fro. 
7,  Looking  down  at  the  feet.  8,  Eyes  uplifted.  9,  Right  hand  on  the  heart,  forefinger  of  the  left  point- 
ing to  the  lips.  10,  Pointing  to  the  mouth.  11.  Eyes  uplifted.  12,  Hand  on  the  brea.st  at  the  word 
we,  and  eyes  uplifted  at  the  word  thee.  13,  Pointing  upward.  14,  Turning  to  each  other.  15,  Point. 
iog  upward.     16,  Arms  ouutrecched  as  though  clasping  a  bundle. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren  of  Je-sus,  we   ca-rol  his  praise,  Praise  our  mighty  Ke- 

2.  Like  a  bird  in  the  heart,  is  the  mu  -  sic   of  love,  Ris-  ing  joy  -  ful  -  ly 

3.  Let   us    fol- low  his  word,  praying  daily   to  grow.  In   his  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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deemer  in  childhood's  bright  days;  Jesus  loves  us,  and  folds  us  in  tender  embrace: 
upward  to    Je  -  sus  above  ;  Dearer  far  to  his  sight,  than  the  blossoms  of  spring, 
likeness,  his  glo  -  ry  to  show  ;  He  will  give  us  his  blessing,  till,  full  of  delight, 
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CHORUS, 
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Likethesunbeamsof  morning,  the  smiles  of  his  grace.  Sweetly  sing, .  .  .  gladly 
Are  the  deeds  of   af-  fee-  tion,  his  little  ones  bring. 
We  shall  sing  hal-le-lujah,  in  mansions  so  bright. 
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Sweetly  sing,  .  .  .  gladly  sing'.  .".  .   Little  children  of  Jesus,  our 
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vol  -  ces  sball  ring.  Oh,  what  hap-py    bo-san-nas    to      Je  -  sus  our  King. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt, 

BOYS  OR  SEMI-CHORUS 

S 0 « *-L-H— 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Butter- fly,  butter- fly    flitting   by,  Brij^ht  and  gay,  bright  and  gay, 

2.  Birdie  dear,  birdie  dear,  do    not  fear.  Come  this  way,  come  this  way ; 

3.  Lil  -  y-bells,  lil-  y-bells,  sweet  and  pure,  Will  you  say,   will  you  say, 


«?-:f" ?- 


What  is  your  message  this  Easter  day,  This  beautiful  Easter    day  ? 
t  t 
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GIRLS  OR  RESPONSE. 
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"  Once  in  my  silk- en  shroud  enrolled,  Now  T  can  spread  my  wings  of  gold." 
"  Soaring  on    high,  I    glad-  ly   sing.   Hinting  a  bright,  e  -  ter-  nal  spring," 
"  Buried  were  we   beneath  the  snow.  Now  in  the  sun- uy  light  we  grow." 
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'Tis  of  a  blessed  new  life  we're  told.  This  beautiful  Eas-  ter    day. 

So  let  our  praises  to   Je-  sus  ring.  This  beautiful  Eas-  ter    day. 

Wonderful  lessons  the  lil-ies  show,  This  beautiful  Eas-  ter    daj'. 
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CHORUS  OR  INTERLUDE 
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Beautiful  Easter,  beautiful  Easter,  Beautiful  Eas-ter  day. 


-ter  day. 
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1.  Little  daisies  'nodding     In  the  dewy  'grass,  Smile  a  gentle  welcome 

2.  Little  bees  *a-  flut-  ter,  Thro'  the  sunny  hours,  Gathering  the  hon  -  ey 

3.  See  the^snowy  blossoms,  'Swinging  in  the  breeze,  They  will  grow  to  fruitage 
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Un- to  all  who 'pass.    Let  us    be    as  cheer  -  y,    And  as  bright  as 'they, 
From  the  fragrant  ^flow'rs:  Let  us  be    as  bus  -  y,  There  is  work  for  all; 
On  the  autumn 'trees:    So  let  us    be  '"growing     In  our  Saviour's  love; 
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D.  8. — Let  us  be    as  cheer  -  y,  Sing,  and  work  a-  way, 
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For  the  loving  *Fath-  er.  Keeps  us  all  the  day. 

Jesus  needs  the  '(children,  Let  us  heed  his  call. 

Blessed  fruit  will  rip  -  en,  For  the  ^Jand  a-  bove. 


Trusting,     trusting 
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For  the  loving  *Fath-  er,  Keeps  us  all  the  day. 
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All  the  happy    day ;     Sing  -  ing,    sing  -  ing.  Like  the  birds  of  May, 
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Copjright,  1896,  by  Jno  R.  Swenej.  | 

Motions. — i,  Nod  heads.  2,  Point  down.  3,  Step  forward  and  back.  4,  Point  up.  5,  Hands 
jvafted  upward.  6,  Move  hands  about.  7,  Point  to  self.  8,  Point  as  if  to  a  tree  o,  Swing  uplifted 
hand.  10,  Lift  both  arms  gradually,  as  high  as  possible.  Let  the  teacher,  facing  the  children,  lea4 
them  in  the  motions,  as  they  sing. 


Wintitt  tfte  5rrte0. 


93 


Mary  Jefferis  Easton.     (Aged  nine  years.) 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Swiugiug,  gently  swing- iug,      In  the  pleasant  breeze;         Happy  voices 

2.  Merry    lit-  tie  child  -  ren     May  we  ev-  er        be, —        Happy  and  light- 

3.  We  are  lit^  tie  Christians,  God  will  guide  us  through  ;     On-  ly   let  us 

4.  May  our  thoughts  aud  actions,  All  our  words  be  love.     Then  we'll  grow  like 


^ l_    CHORUS. 


sing  -  ing  Underneath  the  tree-s.       Swinging,      swinging,  Swinging  in  the 
heart  -  ed.  Loving,  good,  aud  free, 
trust  him,  He  will  keep  us  true. 
Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Friend  above. 


#+- 


-^4=f 


- — ' — !^----g-;-l-— I— i— k^i  i    -t— I  '     I— I  i  u — I — I — t-i  '    |- 


i=^^^^iif 


Swajang,  swaying,  sway-  ing 
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Un  -  der  the   trees. 
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A  TALK  ABOUT  TREES. 


What  do  we  see  in  this  picture? 

Yes,  a  tree. 

There  is  a  verse  in  the  first  Psalm 
which  speaks  of  the  tree.    Can  you  say  it  ? 

He  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the 
rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth  his 
fruit  in  his  season  ;  his  leaf  also  shall  not 
wither,  and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall 
prosper. 

Yes,  the  Bible  says  a  Christian  is  like — 
Like  what? 

Let  us  see  how  this  is 

A  tree,  first  of  all,  must  be  planted  ;  so 
to  be  a  Christian  we  must  give  up  our- 
selves to  the  Lord  Jesus ;  this  is  what  the 
Bible  calls  being  rooted  in  him,  or  rooted 
in  love. 

Then  after  a  tree  is  planted  and  sends 


out  its  little  roots  under  ground — It  does 
what  ?  Yes,  it  begins  to  grow  upward,  so 
when  we  love  Jesus  we  grow  in  all  right 
things. 

The  trees  put  forth  ?— Leaves.  Yes, 
leaves  that  rustle,  and  make  music  when 
the  winds  blow  upon  them;  so  we  must 
have  leaves  of  praise  to  rustle  into  song 
when  the  Holy  Spirit  breathes  upon  them. 

This  tree  in  our  verse  has  something 
else — Fruit. 

Another  Bible  verse.  What  kind  of 
fruit  God  expects  his  little  trees  to  bear 
for  him,  and  we  will  learn  it,  and  then 
ask  him  to  make  this  fruit  grow  in  us. 

The  fruitof  the  spirit  is  love,  joy,  peace, 
longsuffering,  gentleness,  goodness,  faith, 
meekness,  temperance.  — E.  E.  H. 
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1.  While  we  walk  by  faith  in  the  King's  highway,   Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love ; 

2.  Tho' the  clouds  may  form  and  tlie  storms  may  fall,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love, 

3.  O  the  peace  that  dwells  in  a  trusting  soul,       Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love ; 

4.  We  are  going  home  from  a  world  of  care,       Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
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We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  pray,    Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

With  a  firm,  strong  hope  we  may  leave  them  all,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

We  can  shout  for  joy,  tho'  the  waves  may  roll,       Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

By  the  grace  of  God  we  shall  soon  be  there,      Happy  in  a  Sa\iour's  love. 
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In     a     Sa    -     -     viour's  love.  In     a      Sa    -     -     -      viour'slove; 

In      a      Saviour's  love,   In     a     Saviour's  love,  Happy    in      a     Saviour's    !ove ; 
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We  v/ill  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  pray,  Happy  in   a  Saviour's  love. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  On,  little  pilgrims,  the  Lord  is  King !  Serving  him  faithfully,  gladly  sing ; 

2.  Let  us  remember,  when  foes  we  meet,  Jesus   is  watching  the  little  feet ; 

3.  On,  little  pilgrims,  now  bravely  on !  "Looking  to  Jesus,"  our  crowns  are  won ; 
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"Walk  after  him  in  the  ways  of  love,  Happy  the  footsteps  that  lead  above. 

Trusting,  obeying,  we  need  not  stray,  He  will  take  care  of  us  all  the  way. 

Crowns  to  lay  down  at  the  Saviour's  feet.  When  by  his  grace  at  the  throne  we  meet. 
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March,  march  along,  with  a  joy-ful  song ;  Under  his  banner  we  march  along ; 
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March,  march  along,  with  a  song  of  praise,  Follow  the  Master    in    his  ways. 


Copjhght,  1896,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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A   METHOD    OF  TEACHING   THE    BOOKS   OF  THE    BIBLE. 


'Have  two  charts  of  white  holland, 
one  for  the  Old  Testament  one  for  the 
New.  On  these  charts  are  lines  for 
shelves,  a  shelf  for  each  class  of  books; 
and  on  each  shelf,  pictures  of  the  books 


that  belong  to  that  class,  with  the  name 
of  the  book  painted  thereon.  Make  the 
books  of  the  different  classes  of  con- 
trasting colors,  thus  the  Law  books, 
brown,  the  History  books,  crimson,  etc. 
-E.  E.  H. 
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1.  Lit-tle  sunbeams  in  their  brightness  Wondrous  stories  oft  repeat ;  Little 

2.  Lit-tle  sunbeams  on  the  mountain  Melt  away  the  winter's  snow;  Lit-tle 

3.  Lit-tle  sunbeams  lift  the  curtain  Of  the  dark  and  cheerless  night ;  Little 

4.  Little  sunbeams  bring  the  showers  And  the  spring-time's  early  bloom,  Little 
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snow-flakes  in  their  whiteness  Clothe  the  hills  and  barren  street ;  Lit- 
rain-drops  swell  the  fountain,  And  the  streamlet's  gentle  flow,  Lit- 
sunbeams,  it  is  certain.  Help  to  make  the  world  more  bright.  Lit- 
sunbeams  paint  the  flow-ers  And  dis-pel  earth's  deepest  gloom  ;  Lit 
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rills     of   hope  and  beauty 
rills,  the  brooklets  swelling, 
sunbeams  nev-er   wea  -  ry 
chil-  dren,    if  they  ev  -   er 


Sweetly  sing  -  ing  thro'  the  dell,  Whis-  per 

Sing  of  glad-ness  all  the   day.     And    of 

Noblest  ser  -  vice   to   per- form;  Tho' the 

Like  the  sunbeams  do  their  part,   May   by 
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won  -  ders    new  seem  tell 

earth  grows  dark  and  drear 

ev   -   'ry      true   en  -  deav 
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And    of      fu   -   ture   triumphs  tell. 

As  they  has   -   ten    on  their  way. 

And  they  face       the  howling  storm. 

Lift  some  bur  -   den  from  the  heart. 
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Lit  -  tie    sun-  beams 
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we,        Lit  -  tie    sun  -  beams;    are 
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Lit -tie    sunbeams,  mer-ry    sunbeams,    Happy  sunbeams     are      we. 
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1.  Soft     on    the    winter     air     Joy-bells  are     ringing,        Sweetly    the 

2.  "  Je  -  sus  was  born  for  you,"  Sweet  is   the    sto  -   ry  ;  Crown  him  with 
.3.     Lil  -  ies     so  pure  and  white,  Bending   so    low  -  ly,      Send  heav'nward 
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CHORUS. 


Christmas  tide     Children    are      singing.         Je  -  sus    is    boru  to-  day, 
love  and  trust,  Crown  him  with  glo  -  ry. 
incense  sweet    To  Christ  the    ho  -  ly. 
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Sweetly  the  children  say  ;0  give  him  love  and  praise,  Thro'  these  glad  days. 
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1.  Two  builders  are  at  work  to-day,   We  hear  the  blessed  Master  say, 

2.  One  builds  upon  the  living  Eock :  He  need  not  fear  the  tempest-shock ; 

3.  The  other  builds  upon  the  sand  :  He  does  not  heed  the  Lord's  command ; 

4.  Is     Je-sus  our  Foundation-Stone?  And  do  we  rest   on  him   a -lone? 
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Up-on  the  rock,  upon  the  sand  5  One  house  shall  fall,  and  one  shall  stand. 
His  hope  in  Je-sus  is    se-cure,   His  house  for-ev  -  er  shall  endure. 
The  rain  will  fall,  the  winds  will  blow  ;  His  house  they  soon  will  overthrow. 
Then  golden  service  let  us  bring.  And  love's  bright  jewels,  for  our  King. 
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Build  -  ing,       ev  - 'ry    one,   Building  till  the  work   of    life    is   done; 

Building,  building,                                                                                           ^^ 
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Build      -      ing; 
Building,  we  are  building ; 


Lord,  we  pray,  Help  us  to  build   on  thee  each  day. 
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1.  What  can  we  do    for   Je  -  sus?  Are  lit-  tie  hands  so  small  That  they  must 

2.  The  golden  grain  is   bending,    No  reapers  come  this  way,     Andriiustthe 

3.  And   ia  the  sun-  ny  vineyard    The  pnrple  clusters    lie       Untouched,  be- 

4.  Then  let   us  work  for  Je  -  sus,   His  field  is   ve  -  ry  widp,      And  for  those 
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wait   in     i  -  dleness,  And   do  no  work  at      all  ? 
harvest  then  be  lost   i"'or  lack  of  them  to  -  day  ? 
cause  the  1  -  die  ones  A  re    on-  ly  passing       by ; 
who  love  to  serve  him  He   will  a  way  pro  -  vide; 


The  Master  who  has 
The  Master  of  the 
The  Master  of  the 
The  Master  who  has 
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called  us  Has.  surely,  need  for  all ; 

harvest   Has,  surely,  need  for  all ; 

vineyard  Has,  surely,  need  for  all ; 

called  us  Has,  surely,  need  for  all ; 


The  Saviour  who  has  bought  us  Has 
The  Saviour  who  has  bought  us  Has 
The  Saviour  who  has  bought  us  Has 
The  Saviour  who  has  bought  us  Has 


work  forgreatandsmall; 


Has  work  for  great  and  small. 
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The  Saviour  who  has  bought  us 
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CHORUS. 


^-B-W- 


W,  L.  Masow. 

-N-4 


lii^zti 


^==a=s 


p 


^— # 


1.  I     won  -  der  who  is  the  childrea's  friend  ?  Je-  sus     is !     Je  -  sus  is ! 

2.  Who  came  from  heaven  for    us        to     die  ?    Je-  sus   did !  Je  -  sus  did ! 

3.  O    who    was     cru  -    ci  -  fied      for    sin?    Je- sus   was!  Je-  sus  was! 

4.  And  who   will   love  us  while  life  shall  last?    Je-  sus   will !  Je  -  sus  will ! 
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Who 

will 

love   them    to      the  end  ?      Je  -  sus,     on  - 

ly    Je  -  sus. 

Who 

was 

lift  -  ed      up      on  high  ?    Je  -  sus,    on  - 

ly    Je  -  sus. 

Who 

for 

us      did    heav  -  en    win  ?     Je  -  sus,     on  - 

ly    Je  -  sus. 

Who 

will 

take     us    home     at    last  ?     Je  -  sus,     on  - 

ly     Je  -  sus. 
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Tell,  oh,  tell      of     Je  -  sus' praise !  Loud  and  clear  your  voi  -  ces  raise ! 
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Up        to        him    our  songs       as  -  cend,      Je  -  sus    is      our    friend. 
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D.  E.  L. 


"  Let  us  love  one  another." — t  John  iv  :  i.       D,  E.  Lorknz.     By  per 
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1.  This  is  the  motto  we  all  would  obey,  We  will  all  love  one  anoth  -  er; 

2.  Thus  will  we  labor  and  thus  will  we  play,  Trying  to  help  one  anoth  -  er ; 

3.  Let  us,  like  Jesus,  be  thoughtful  and  kind.  Striving  to  please  one  another ; 
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Happy  we  sing  and  are  glad  all  the  day,  When  we  can  serve  one  anoth-  er. 

Driving  the  sorrows  of  others   away,  Bringing  sweet  peace  to  each  other. 

Here,  as  in  heav'n,  we  will  be  of  one  mind,  Ev'ry  one    loving  the  oth  -  er. 
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CHORUS. 
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Lov-    -      -    ing  each  oth  -  er,  How  pleasant  to  cherish    a      brother ; 

Loving  and    serving  each   oth     -    er. 
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Serv    -      -    ing  each  oth  -  er,  The  Saviour  looks  on  us  with   joy. 

Serving  and  lov  -  ing  each  oth    -    er. 
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Hhnrt  L.  Jones. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet, 
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1.  We  love  to  gather  with  our  friends  so  dear,  In  our  Sunday  school,  happy 

2.  We  love  to  gather,  and  our  teachers  meet.  In  onr  Sunday  school,  happy 

3.  We  love  to  gather,  and  with  joy  proclaim,  In  our  Sunday  school,  happy 

4.  And  while  we  gather,  singing  songs  of  praise.  In  our  Sunday  school,  happy 
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Sunday  school ;  The  old,  old    sto  -  ry 
Sunday  school ;  And  sit  like  Mar  -  y 
Sunday  school,  Our  loud   ho  -  san-  nas 
Sunday  school.  The  Eoy  -  al     Banner 


of  the  Cross  to    hear,    In  our 

at  the   Master's    feet.    In  our 

to  our  Saviour's  name,  In  our 

of  the  King  we'll  raise,  In  our 
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CHORUS. 


I 

hap-  py,  hap-  py  Sun  -  day  school. 


In    our  Sun  -  day  school,  in    our 
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Sunday  school,  Our  hai)-py,  hap-  py  Sunday  school;  Where  the  sun  shines 
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hright,  and  our  hearts  are  light,  As    we  gath- er     in    our    Sunday  school. 
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Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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Matt.  xi.  2S.  1.  Come  unto  me,  the  Saviour  said,  Come  unto   me,  the   Saviour  said  ; 
John  xiv  6.  2. 1  am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life,    I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life  ; 
Mark  x.  21.  3.  Take  up  the  cross,  and  follow  me.  Take  up  the  cross,  and  follow  me ; 
Matt.  vii.  7.  4.  Ask  and  it  shall  he  given     you.  Ask  and  it  shall  be      given     you  ; 
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Come  unto  me,      the   Saviour  said.  And    I        will   give    you     rest. 
I     am  the  way,   the  truth,  the  life,         lam  the  light  of  theworld.johnviii.is 
Take  up  the  cross,  and  fol  -  low  me,  And  thou  shalt  have  treasure  in  heaven. 
Ask  and  it  shall     he    giv  -  en   you,  Seek      and    ye      shall    tind. 


John  iii.  36. 

5  He  that  helieveth  |  on  the  Son,  :|| 
Hath  everlasting  |  life. 

Is.  xlv.  22. 

6  Look  unto  me,  and  |  be  ye  saved,  :1| 
All  the  ends  of  the  |  earth. 

Matt.  V.  8. 

7  Blessed  are  the  |  pure  in  heart,  :|| 
For  I  they  shall  see  |  God. 

Matt   V.  12. 

8  Ee-  I  joicetnd  be  ex-  ]  ceedingglad,  :|| 
For  I  great  is  your  reward  in  [heaven. 


John  xiv.  18. 

9  I  I  will  not  leave  you  |  comfortless,  |[ 
I  will  come  unto  |  you. 

John  vii.  37. 

10  If  I  any  man  thirst  let  him  [  come  unto 
And  drink  of  the  water  of  j  life.  [me,:|[ 

Mark.  X.  14. 

11  Suffer  little  children  to  |  cotne  unto 

me.  :||  [heaven. 

For   of  I  such    is  the   kingdom   of  | 

John  xiv.  2. 

12  I  I  go  to  prepare  a  |  place  for  you,  || 
In  my  Fathers'  house. 


Copjxi^btj  1668,  by  Wac.  J.  Ki&kfat&ics. 
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1.  I  learned  it  in  the  Bi-  ble,      A    tender    lit-  tie  prayer;  And  when  the 

2.  For  I  have  often  grieved  him  With  sinful  vpords  and  ways,    I'll  ask  him 

3.  I  want  to  be  like  Je  -  sus,  That  his  pure  eyes  may  see       A  heart  made 


t 
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So    beauti-  ful  and  fair. 
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flakes  are  falling      So    beauti-  ful  and  fair,         I    say   to  my  dear  Saviour 

to    forgive  me,  And  help  me  all  my  days;     He  shed  his  blood  so  precious, 
clean  and  spotless.    To  serve  him  faithfully;     And    so   I'll  ask  him  dai- ly 


=^ 


3E5^: 


•—m—g- 


^r^ 


■*— -'— s 


IeH^jee 


^=z^zI. 


:=!= 


9^ 


i-t^=^:5. 


?=^ 


i 


n<. 


:^z^-: 


:^- 


-*—^- 


This  lit-  tie  pray'r  I  know; 
Because  he  loved  me  so; 
His  mercy  to  bestow; 


"Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  Whiter  than  snow." 
"Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  Whiter  than  snow." 
"Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  Whiter  than  snow." 
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Cop;rigbt,  1893,  bj  Jno.  B.  Swonej. 


r- 


:^ 


-(S»-  • 


NOTS.— The  cllOnu  of  "Whiter  thao  Snow  "  may  be  sung  by  the  school  after  the  last  verfo. 
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[A  song-exercise  for  five  little  girls.     Let  the  children  carry  bouquets,  baskets,  wreaths  of 

spring  floivers,  or  sprays  of  green,] 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatkick. 


1st.-  Beueatli  the  cov  -  er-lid  of  snow  The  sleeping  blossoms  lay, 
2nd.-  The  emerald  grass  bedecks  the  way  With  carpets  fresh  and  fair; 
oRD-  The  lit  -  tie  streamlets  gladly  run,  With  laughter  in  their  flow, 
4th.-  The  birds  return  to  us  a- gain.  From  south-lands  far  a- way, 
5th.-  So  na-  ture  tells  the  sto-  ry  sweet,  That  winter  yields  to  spring: 
INST. 
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But  woke   to    beau-ty      in     the  glow    Of  springtime's  gentle  ray. 

The  trees  put     on  their  green   ar  -  ray,   Be- cause  new  life     is  there. 
And,  sparkling    in     the   gold  -  en    sun.   On   hap-  py     errands     go. 

And  war-  ble      in    each  joy-  ous  strain  God's  praises   all     the  day. 

Her  lips   the   bless -ed   news    re  -  peat,  And  hail  our    Je  -  sus  King. 
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CHORUS,  by  the  five 
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Bloom,  lovely  flow'rs,  In  spring's  bright  hours,  While  earth  with  music  rings  ^ 
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Our  songs  of  praise  To  Christ  we  raise,  Ira- raor- tal    life     he   brings. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


(MOTION  SONG) 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


--^iFSs:^iS-'i:-^.--«-»--j''*i'--^'--5-!--.-^:-F^ 

1.  Gentle  'summer  breezes,  *whisp'ring  to  tlie  flovv'rs,  Telling  happy  secrets 

2.  Gentle  'summer  breezes,  talking  to  the  leaves,    Merry  'Eobiu  Eedbreast 

3.  Tell  *me,  gentle  breezes,  tell  the  ^blossouis  fair,  That  our  heav"nly  Father 

"i ' r  -1 
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thro'  the  golden  hours,  Of  the  "One  who  guides  them,  gives  the  sun  and  *show'rs, 

ev'ry  word  re-  ceives,   So  no  thought  of  e  -  vil      lit-  tie  rob-  in  grieves; 
hears  the  '"children's  prayer,  Then  again  I'll  "thank  him  for  his  loving  care, 

_u-ji_# — 0—0 ^  pTT.,      0 — 0^0 — 0^^0.t—.r' -  ^ 
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Listen  ^to  the  summer  breeze.  Whisper,  *vvhisj)er,  all  the  summer  day. 


0^0     .    *.    0-r^---M—r0 M \0-i.0—r- 


I  ~ — — 'V; — 'ZZ. — 


Love  'him  I  love  him !  soft-  ly,  soft-  ly 


% 


-?- 


say,        Whisper,    ^whisper. 
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to  the  birds  and  flowTS,  Telling   happy  secrets  to  these  'hearts  of  ours. 
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\^    Copynght,  1895,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.       |  I 

Motions. — i,  Gently  wave  the  lifted  right  arm.  2,  Left  h.Tnd  to  side  of  mouth,  head  drcoped  to 
the  right.  3,  Point  up.  4,  Raise  hands,  bring  down  with  fluttering  fingers.  5,  Forefinger  raised. 
6,  Hand  on  heart.  7,  Fhght  motion.  8,  Point  to  self,  9,  Point  to  ground.  10,  Clasp  hands. 
II,  Raise  hands.  _  _  -  _    _.  . 
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E.  E.  Hewht. 


Jno.  R.  Swenby. 
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1.  Fresh  young  leaves  upon  the  trees  Fluttered  in     the  play-ful  breeze, 

2.  Un  -  der  sun  -  ny  skies    of  blue     Budding  leaves  much  larger  grew, 

3.  Autumn  days  have  come  a -gain,  Pluck  the  fruit  and  cut    the  grain; 


Made  a  plea-saut,  pret  -  ty  home,  "Where  the  lit  -  tie  birds  could  come. 
From  the  heat  a  shel-termade  By  their  green  and  cool- ing  shade; 
Fall  -  ing  leaves  of  red    and  gold  Have  their  year  -  ly     les  -  sons  told. 


Build  a  snug  and  cunning  nest,Sing  the  songs  they  love  the  best.  Falling,  fiilling. 

Moving  gently  to  and  fro  When  the  summer  -ninds  breathed  low.  Falling,  falling. 

Serve  the  Lord,  glad  hearts  and  free,  Beautiful  all  life  will  be.  Falling,  falling. 


fall     -    ing ;  Fallen  leaves  upon  the  grass  Say  the  days  of  spring  must  pass. 

fall    -     -    ing;  Fallen  leaves  upon  the  grass  Say  the  summer  glories  pass. 

fall    -    -   ing ;  Fallen  leaves  upon  the  grass ;  To  an  endless  spring  must  pass. 


# — »— I      I  i — ^ — g — f-r# p — \—f~ 


First  Verse,  ist,  2d,  and  3d  lines — Arms  upraised  with  fluttering  fingers  ;  4th — Flight  motion  of 
hands  upward;  5th  and  6ih— Hands  together,  nest  shape:  7th — Arms  raised,  gently  lowered  at  each 
"falling":  8th  and  gth-Pointing  down.  Second  Vekse,  ist,  2d,  and  3d— Arms  upraised,  fingers 
meeting  overhead :  4th — Arms  raised,  hands  spread  out  branch-wise:  5th  and  6th^Gentle  fluttering  of 
fingers;  7th — Arms  raised,  gently  lowered  at  each  "  falling";  8th  and  9th — Pointing  down.  Third 
Verse,  2d  line— Motion  of  plucking  fruit  with  right  hands;  scythe  motion;  3d-7th — Arms  raised, 
gently  lowered  at  each  "  falling";  9th — Hands  placed  together  as  in  praise,  look  upward. 
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E.  E.  Hewmt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  When  fades  the    ros  -  y     sun  -  set  light,  And  stars  shine  in  the   sky, 

2.  When-ev  -  er     tempted     to      do  wrong,  Since  Je-sus    is   close  by, 

3.  My  Fath-  er   sends  his    an-  gels  near,  To   help  me  from  on    high ; 
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I     will   not   fear  the  shades  of  night.  For  never  a-  lone  am  I. 

I'll   ask  that    he  will  make  me  strong,  For  never  a-  lone  am  I. 

I'll  trust  his  love,   in  time    of    fear,  For  never  a-  lone  am  I. 


'\J         \J        U        U 
CHORUS,  faster. 
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Nev-  er 


a  -  lone,    nev-  er      a  -  lone,     Al-  ways  in    ten  -  der    care ; 
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No,  nev-  er     a  -  lone,    nev-  er 


lone.    God 


ev  -  'ry-  where. 
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THE   USE  OF  THE   BIBLE. 


How  must  we  handle  the  Bible? 

With,  care  and  reverence. 

If  we  can  read,  how  often  must  we  read 
the  Bible? 

Every  day. 

How  must  we  read  it? 

With  prayer,  that  we  may  understand  it. 

Is  it  enough  to  read  the  Word  of  God? 

No,  we  must  love  It,  remember  its  teach- 
ings and  try  to  do  them. 

What  does  David  sav  about  loving  the 
Bible? 

"  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart, 
that  I  might  not  sin  against  thee." 


What  is  said  about  remembering  the 
words  we  read  ? 

"  Remember  his  commandments  to  do 
them." 

What  did  the  Lord  Jesus  say  about  keep- 
ing his  words  ?  ( Recite  with  motions.) 

Whosoever  heareth  these  sayingsof  mine, 
and  doeth  them,  I  will  liken  him  un- 
to a  wise  man,  which  built  his  house 
upon  a  rock  :  and  the  rain  descended, 
and  the  floods  came,  and  the  winds 
blew,  and  beat  upon  that  house  ;  and 
it  fell  not:  for  it  was  founded  uprn 
a  rock.  — E.  E.  H 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Swbnet. 


1.  There's  a    pre    - 

2.  Ver  -  y    poor 

3.  All  his   life 

4.  Now  he  lives 


cious  bi-ble  sto  -  ry,  'Tis  the  sweet    -    est  ev-er  heard, 
was  our  Redeemer  When  a    babe       he  came  on  earth, 
he  worked  for  others,  On  the  cross       he  bled  and  died ; 
and  reigns  in  glo-  ry,  On  his   Fa  -  ther's  throne  above, 
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And  we      hope  that  all  will  learn  it,  And  remem-ber    ev  -  'ry  word. 

He  was  era     -  died  in     a  mang  -  er.  But  the  an  -  gels  sang  his  birth. 

'Twas  to  pur    -  chase  man's  redemption  That  our  Lord  was  cru-ci  -  fied. 

Where  we     all  may  dwell  forev  -  er  And  be  hap  -  py    in    his  love. 
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Bless-ed  sto  -  ry  of      a  King,  And  the  joy   he  came  to  bring,  Hal  -  le- 
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lu  -jab,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah   to    his  name!      O    'tis  such     a  wondrous 
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sto-  ry,  Of  the  Lord  of  life  and  glo-ry,  Halle  -  lu  -  jah    to    his  name ! 
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t^tmptvnntt  Jlled^e  Sowff, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R  Swb\kt. 


1.  We  are  temp'rance  'soldiers,  stepping  in  -   to      line,       Asking  God  to 

2.  Ev  -  'ry   lit  -  tie   'soldier,  holding    up     the    hand,   For  our  home  and 

3.  We    are  glad  that 'Je- sus  saw    us    sign   our    name   To  the'pledge  that 
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''help  us  keep  the  pledge  we    sign,     'Tis      a     solemn  'promise  un  • 
dear  ones,  for  our    na  -  live   land,     For  the  Lord  who  loves  us,  we 
nev  -  er  leads  us     in   -  to    shame ;  'Tis      a     solemn    promise  that 
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him     we    make,  God  knows  all    about       it,    if     one  drop    we  take, 

faith -ful       be;       Blessed  ^Saviour,  help  us;  help  us    fol  -  low  thee, 

here     re  -  new,      He   will  helj)  us  keep  it,  make  us  pure   and  true. 
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power   of     rum,  Working,  while  we're  praying  may  thy  kingdom  come. 


CHORUS. 

.J , 1 H^__^__^__v_' 


J).  8. 


— i&- 


~     r    ^      ,  [stand; 


Forward  !  ^forward  \  we're  a  temp'rance  band.  Forward !  forward  !  'bravely  let  us 
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Copyrigbt,  1896.  by  Jno,  H.  eweoeyj 

MorioNS. — I,  Keep  step,  2,  Clasp  hands,  bow  liead.  3,  Point  up  4,  Join  hands,  l«ecp  step. 
5,  Bring  down  right  foot,  firmly.  6,  Wave  arm,  as  if  waving  flag.  7,  Hold  up  right  hand,  8,  M«tioa 
of  whtiug. 


E.   E.   HEWtTT. 


(For  Bands  of  Mercy.) 


Ill 


Clarissa  H.  Spencer. 


[the 


I.God  gave  the  birds  their  airy  wings,And  taught  them  how  to  fly,0,who  would  hurt 
2. God  knowsjust  how  we  treat  our  pets,\Vheu  no  oue  else  is  by;  The  helpless  ones  he 
3.    Our  little  friends  who  roam  the  wood, In  fur,  or  feathers  gay ;  I  would  not  harm 

*•   -^    A  -^  -^  •#-    jt-      _       ^      _       [them 
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pretty  things,  Or  Irighten  them  ?  no,  not  I !  not  I !  Or  frighten  them  ?  no,  not  I ! 
ne'er  forgets,  He  cares  for  them  kindly ;  so  will  I ;  He  cares  for  them ;  so  will  I. 
if  I  could ;  "Be  merciful,"  hear  our  Father  say,  Our  heavenly  Father  say. 

^  Copytigiit,  I6a»,  bj  Vi  m,  J.  Kirkpatriok.    I  .        I  .        '  '  ' 


^        ^ 


TEMPERANCE. 


What  is  a  temperance  pledge? 

A  solemn  promise  never  to  use  intoxi- 
cating drinks. 

Ought  any  one  to  take  such  a  pledge 
without  understanding  it? 

No;  we  must  know  what  it  means. 

Should  we  take  such  a  pledge  without 
prayer  ? 

No,  we  need  God's  help  to  keep  it. 

What  are  intoxicating  drinks? 

Drinks  which  may  lead  todrunkenness. 

What  drinks  will  lead  to  drunkenness  ? 

Those  which  contain  alcohol. 

What  is  alcohol  ? 

Alcohol  is  a  poison. 

Name  some  drinks  which  contain 
alcohol? 

Ale,  beer,  cider,  wine,  whiskey,  gin, 
brandy. 

Why  is  it  sinful  to  take  such  drinks? 

Because  it  is  sinful  to  hurt  our  bodies 
or  souls. 

Does  alcohol  do  this? 

Yes;  alcohol  injures  both  body  and 
soul. 

Should  we  eat  pudding  sauces,  pies  or 
candy,  flavored  with  liquor? 

We  should  not. 

Why  not? 

Because  it  is  the  nature  of  alcohol  to 
give  us  a  taste  to  wish  for  more. 


What  damage  is  there  in  just  a  little? 

One  taste  may  lead  to  another  till  a 
dreadful  habit  is  formed. 

What  is  the  only  safe  way  ? 

Touch  not,  taste  not,  handle  not. 

Sing.  "  Temperance  Pledge  Song."  on 
opposite  page. 

"  Who  hath  woe  ?  who  hath  sorrow  ? 
who  hath  contentions?  who  hath  bab- 
bling? who  hath  wounds  without  cause? 
wlio  hath  redness  of  eyes?" 

'•They  that  tarry  long  at  the  wine; 
they  that  go  to  seek  mixed  wine." 

What  does  God  tell  us? 

"Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when 
it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  his  color  iu  the 
cup,  when  it  moveth  itself  aright.  At 
the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent,  and 
stingeth  like  an  adder." 

Is  it  sinful  to  give  these  drinks  to  others 
if  we  do  not  use  them  ourselves? 

(iod  says,  Wo  unto  him  that  giveth  his 
neighbor  drink." 

Can  any  drunkard  enter  into  the  beau- 
tiful home  above  ? 

No ;  God  says,  "  There  shall  in  no  wise 
enter  into  it  anything  that  defileth.  ' 

What  good  rule  does  God  give  us  ? 

Whether  therefore  ye  eat  or  drink,  oi' 
whatsoever  ye  do,  do  all  to  the  glory  oi 
God. 
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j^otife=a:=tifie. 


{Let  the  little  girls  selected  for  this  song  appear  in  pretty  white  aprons,  each  carrying 
Ian  infant  doll,  which  she  rocks  in  both  arms  at  the  lines  indicated ;  then  holds  the  doll 
\oith  the  left  arm,  leaving  the  right  free  for  motions.) 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Jno.  R.  Swknev. 


rtfbp-5:sx 


1.  'Rock-a-bye,  baby,  rock-a-bye,  dear;  Sweet  ^bells  are  ringing;  Christmas  is  here; 

2.  'Rock-a-bye,  baby,  rock-a-bye,  dear;  Shining  ^above  us,  stars  bright  and  clear; 

3.  'Rock-a-bye,  ba  -  by,  rock-a-bye,  pet*    Jesus  ■will  nev  -  er,  never  for- get; 
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Jesus  our  'Saviour  came  as  a  child,      Heavenly  love  on  little  ones  smiled. 
One  star  of  beauty,  brighter  than  they.  Led  to  the  manger  where  Jesus  lay. 
In    a  *far  coun-  try,  o-  ver  the  sea.      He  was  a    little  child  once  like  me. 
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CHORUS. 
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'Rock-a-bye,  baby,  rock-a-bye,  dear;  Hark!  *angels  whisper, "child,  never  fear," 


P^— • — »—r0— 0—0-1 • — m-r0-0-0-r' ' ' — ri "S 


F^EEE 


r 


'Rock-a-bye,  ba-  by,  rock-a-bye,  dear ;  Jesus  ^takes  care  of  us,  tenderly  near. 
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1  ^      i  r  Uopjrigbt,  1893,  by  Joho  K.  Swenej.  I  I  I 

Motions. — i,  Rocking  the  dolls.      2,  Right  hands  swung  from  wrists.      3,  Point,  and  look  up. 
4,  Forefingers  raised,  heads  turned  as  in  listening.    5,  Point  to  distance. 


ffifte  Sootr  oC  3^g  liLijJ0. 
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Recite.  — Let  the  words  of 
my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my 
heai't,  be  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O 
Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  Redeem- 

SINO. 


er.  Ps.  xix:  14.  For  there  is  not  a 
word  in  my  tongue,  but,  lo,  O  Lord, 
thou  knowest  it  altogether, 

Ps.  cxxxix :  4. 


BOYS.    GIRLS. 


W.  J.  K. 


'J  U 

1.  Whatarethewordsthatwemustsay?  Kind  words!  kind  words! 

Gentle  toall,inworkorplay,Speakkind  words. 


•poco  rit.  "*" 


it  J  if 
Set  a  watch, O  Lord,  beforemy  mouth; 

Kecotljouthedoorofmylips:  Keep  thou  the  door  of  my  lips. 


Copjrisht,  lSb7,  Ijj  John  J.  liood. 


v^y  P  vy^y 
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Recite. — A.  soft  answer  tumeth  away 
wrath,  but  grievous  words  stir  up 
anger.  Prov.  xv:  i. 

2  What  are  the  words  that  we  mustsay  ? 

Ti-ue  words !  true  words  I 
God's  own  command  we  must  obey. 
Speak  true  words. 

Cho. — Set  a  watch,  0  Lord,  before  my 

Keepthouthedoorof  mylips.  :|1  [mouth; 

Recite. — The  ninth  commandment  i.s, 
"Thou  Shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor.''  Ex.  xx:  16. 
Lying  lips  are  abomination  to  the 
Lord,  but  they  that  deal  truly  are  his 
delight.  Prov.  xii :  22. 

3  What  are  the  words  that  we  must  say? 

Pure  words !  pure  words ! 
Pure  as  the  shhiing  light  of  day; 
Speak  pure  words. 

Cho. — Set  a  watch,  O  Lord,  before  my 

Keepthouthedoorofmylips.:||  [mouth; 

Recite. — The  third  commandment  is, 
"Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain :  for  the  Lord 
will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  tak- 
eth  his  name  in  vain."  Ex.  xx:?  Let 
no  corrupt  communication  proceed 
out  of  your  mouth.  Eph.  iv :  a^. 


4  What  are  the  woi'ds  that  we  must  say? 

Bright  words!  bright  words! 
Happy  of  heart  as  birds  in  May  ; 
Speak  bright  words. 

Cho. — Set  a  watch,  0  Lord,  before  my 
Keepthouthedoorofmylips.:]]  [mouth; 

Recite. — Pleasant  words  are  as  a  hou- 
eycombjSweet  to  the  soul.  Piov.  xvi :  24. 
A  word  spoken  in  due  season,  how 

good  is  it.  Prov.  XV  :  23, 

5  What  are  the  words  that  we  must  say? 

Good  words !  good  words ! 
Loving  the  Lord,  we' 11  sing  and  pray; 
Speak  good  words. 

Cho. — Set  a  watch,  O  Lord,  before  my 
Keepthouthedoorofmylips.  :||  [mouth; 

Recite. — It  is  a  good  thing  to  give 
thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and  to  s'ng 
praise  unto  thy  mine,  O  most  high. 
Ps.  xcii :  I  Continue  in  prayer.  Col. 
iv  :  2  And  whatsoever  ye  do,  in  word 
or  deed,  do  all  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord  Jesus.  Col.  iii :  17, 

Cho.— Set  a  watch,  O  Lord,  before  my 

Keep  thouthe  door  of  my  lips. :  |  [  mouth; 

_       _       — E.  £•  Hewittt 
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A  PLEDGE. 


God  help  me  evermore  to  keep 
This  promise  that  I  make, — 

I  will  not  swear,  nor  smoke,  nor  chew, 
Nor  pois'nous  liquors  take  ; 


I'll  try  to  get  my  little  friends 
To  make  this  promise  too, 

And  every  day  I'll  try  to  find 
Some  helpful  work  to  do. 

— Selected. 


(May  be  adapted  for  Children's  Day  by  altering  the  words  Easter  Day  as  required.) 
{A  motion-song  for  selected  children.') 

Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


E.  Hewitt. 
SOLO. 


-&iT^. 


— N- 


CHORUS, 


^^-^4 


1.  How  do  the  woods  keep  Easter  Day  ?  With  Hvavini:;  boughs,  like  banners  gay, 

2.  How  do  the  flow'rs  keep  Easter  Day  ?  Tliey  ^peep  above  the  ground,  this  way, 

3.  How  do  the  birds  keep  Easter  Day  ?  Up  ^from  the  south,  they  find  the  way, 

4.  How  do  the  lambs  keep  Easter  Day  ?     Up-on  the  '"hills  they  skip  and  ])lav"; 

5.  How  do  the  children  keep  the  day  ?  They  sing  their  hy  mns,they  '^liumbly  pray  ; 


m^^^^ 


1^ 

lit  -  tie  ^leaves  on      all   the  trees,  A-  flutter^  in  the  pleasant  breeze. 

While  sunbeams  shine,  and  Raindrops  fall,  They  give  ^their  sweetness  out  to  all. 

They  '■'build  their  lit  -  tie  nests,  and  sing  The  merry  carols  of  the  spring. 

They  do    not  know,  as  "we    all  do  About  our '"Shepherd,  good  and  true. 

And    ev  -  'ry  heart  "sweet  praises  gives,  So  '^glad,  so  '^glad,  for  Jesus  lives. 
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DUET  OR  SEMI-CHORUS. 


CHORUS. 
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Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  The  woods  Miang  out  their  banners  gay  ; 

Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  Beneath  the  Aground,  the  seedlet  lay, 

Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  They  'spread  their  wings,  and  fly  away ; 

Sweet  Ea.ster  D.ay,  bright  Easter  Day,  Because  '°they  know  no  better  way, 

Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  The  children  '^bow  their  heads  and  pray  ; 

J- 


Cop/right,  1B94,  bj  Wm.  J.  ISirkpatriuk.   y 
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-CONCLUDED. 
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DUET  OR  SEMI-CHORUS. 


d--=F, 


k^ 


P=i 


CHORUS, 


*:=*: 


Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  The  'waving  boughs  keep  Easter  Day, 
Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  The  flower  'came  up  for  Easter  Day. 
Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  The  'merry  birds  keep  Easter  Day. 
Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  The  lambs  '"upon  the  hillside  play. 
Sweet  Easter  Day,  bright  Easter  Day,  Dear  "Saviour,  hear  our  songs  to-day. 


liHiii^E 


Motions. — i,  Arms  waved  above  heads.  2,  Arms  raised  with  fluttering  fingers.  3,  Sink  down, 
and  slowly  rise.  4,  With  fingers  of  right  hand  strike  the  palm  of  left  5,  Waving  motion,  outward, 
6,  Point  to  ground.  7,  Slowly  raise  hands.  8,  Flight  motion  9,  Hands  together  like  nest.  10,  Skip- 
ping motion.  11,  Point  to  self.  12,  Point  up.  13,  Bow  heads,  and  clasp  hands.  14,  Hands  pressed 
against  left  side.     15,  Lightly  clap  hands.     16,  Arms  thrown  upward. 


F.  G.  Burroughs. 
Andante. 


Mo^t^ntf  Sonff* 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I      am  on-ly    a     lit  -  tie  rose-bud,  KScarcely      a  -  ble     to     be  seen, 

2.  Though  I  am  but  a     ti  -  ny  rose-bud.  Yet     I  have    a  work    to    do ; 

3.  God  has  given  me  form  and  col- or.      He    ht^s  put  me  here    to  bloom; 

4.  Brief  may    be      my  days   of  fragrance,  Yet  my  mis- sion   I'll    ful-fil. 
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But  my    pe  -  tals  soon  will    o-  pen  And   un-fold  my   ca  -  Ij-x  green. 

I  can  hon  -  or   my    dear  Mak-er,  Praising  him  as  well    as  you. 

And  he  bids    me  cheer  his  chil-  dren  By    my  soft  and  sweet  perfume. 

For  I  know  that  e'en      a   rose  -  bud  Can     o  -  bey  its  Maker's  will. 
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Copyright,  1881, 1888,  by  John  J.  Hooo 
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Ef>vtt  &f)ttvn  for  tfie  JfluQ. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 
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1.  Our  banner  to  the  breezes  fling,  Three  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love ;  The  boys  and 

2.  'Twas  for  this  flag  our  fathers  fought,Three  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love;  Their  blood 

3.  "We'll  stand  for  all  that's  pure  and  right,  [our 

Three  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love ;  In  goodness 

4.  May  peace  and  plenty  crown  our  land,  Three  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love ;  And  may 

.1    ^  ^  I    I         I        [vve 
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CHORUS. 
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girls  will  shout  and  sing,  Three  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love.  Hurrah !  hurrah !  hurrah ! 
country's  freedom  bought.  Three  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love.  [Three 

is  a  nation's  might.  Three  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love, 
know  God's  guiding  hand.  Three  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love. 

I  .1  .     _  ^^. 
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cheers  for  the  flag  we  love ;  Hurrah !  hurrah !  hurrah ! 

Th  ree  cheers  for  the  flag  we  love. 
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1.  When  Je-  sus  was     a      lit-  tie  child  His  life  was  pure  and  true.   And 

2.  Around  the  hills   of   Naz-ar-eth,  He  played,  as  boys  delight ;      He 

3.  He  made  his   earthly    parents  glad,   By   lov-  ing,   helpful  ways.    No 

4.  He  loved  his  heavenly  Father's  house,  The  temple    of   the  Lord ;  With 
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Fine. 
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as       he  gained    in    years,   he    grew       In  grace  and     wis-  dom     too. 

loved  the      lil  -   ies       of     the    field,  And  watched  the  song-bird's  flight. 

self  -  ish   word   nor      an  -  gry  look  Stained  those  sweet  childhood  days. 

psalm  and    pre  -  cept,     Bi  -  ble  words,   His  mem  -  o   -   ry     was  stored. 
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D.  8. — pray  sin-  cere  -  ly      for      his    help,     His  own  dear  child    to       be. 

n     CHORUS.  I      '^        .       .  .  I  ,  I>'S. 


How  glad     I    am,  my  Saviour  once  Was  a    lit  -  tie  child  like  me,     I'll 
I  ^7\  I 
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In     a    sunny    corner,  Grows  a  lit-  tie    vine.     And  its  lit-  tie  tendrils 
So  would  I  be  growing.  Like  the  little    vine.  Climbing  up  to    heaven, 

♦  ♦  ♦.  ♦   I   I     I    i»N  I    ^  #-•  ♦• 
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'Round  the  ar-  bor    twine. 
Where  the  sunbeams  shine. 
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Growing,   growing,   In  the  sunshine    gay, 
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Higher,    higher,  Climbing  ev'ry 
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3  All  the  sweet  heart-tendrils 
Must  to  Jesus  cling. 

Trusting,  while  I  serve  him. 
Trusting,  while  I  cling. 

4  Then  some  fruit  for  Jesus, 
In  my  life  I'll  bear. 

Faith,  and  hope,  and  patience, 
Loving  deeds,  and  prayer. 
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Wm.  J.  KlRKPATHICK. 


Tender     Saviour,  by  whose  childhood  Ev 


If 
little  child 


2.  Hold  us     by  thy  hand,  dear  Saviour,  Lead  us  in  thy  ho  -  ly  waj's; 

3.  Walking    in    thy    gen-  tie  footsteps,  Help  us.  Lord,  to  fellow    thee; 

4.  Make  our  childhood  bright  with  sunshine,  Keep  us  by  thy  favor  blest, 


H ' , r-^ i* ^ • la- 


Help  US  love  and  trust  and  serve  thee,  Fold  us    to    thy  gen  -  tie  breast. 
Growing    in    thy  grace  and  wisdom.    Fill  our  hearts  with  joyful  praise. 
Make  us  pure  and  true  and  lov-  ing,  Make  us  more  and  more  like  thee. 
And  when  earthly  life    is      o  -  ver    Fold  us    to    thy  gen  -  tie  breast. 
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Ten  -  der  Saviour,  lov  -  ing  Saviour,  Fold  us     to    thy  gen  -  tie  breast. 
Ten-  der  Saviour,  lov  -  ing  Saviour,   Fill  our  hearts  with  joyful    praise. 
Ten-  der  Saviour,  lov  -  inj;  Saviour,  Make  us  more  and  more  like  thee. 
Ten  -  der  Saviour,  lov  -  ing  Saviour,  Fold  us     to    thy  gen  -  tie  breast. 
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120  eetltrtew  ot  Zion. 

Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
n       DUET.   Cheerfully, 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 


1.  Oh,   many,    many   children  In  Zion  shall  be  found;  We  hear  their  happy 

2.  Oh,  who  will  be  the  children  Within  the  city  bright?  Will  you  be  one  to 

3.  Then  comeandbringaplayraate,Perchanceabrotherdear;  Let  sisters  CO  rue  to- 
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vol  -  ces,  And  pleasant  is  the  sound;  For  children  can  be  Christians,  And 
en  -    ter.  And  come  by  morning  light?   Oh,  do  not  wait  till  old-  er —  The 
geth  -  er.    Oh,  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fear;    For  Zi-  on  rnust  have  children  Up* 


Copjrigbt,  188J,  bj  John  i.  Bgoi), 


U3 


©IjilUirtn  of  .'Sion.— CONCLUDED. 
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while  at  work,  or  play,  Be  gen- tie  like  the  Master,  And  all  his  words  obey, 
shadows  may  appear  —You  may  not  see  to   en-  ter  When  night  is  almost  here, 
on  her  golden  street,Thea  come,  and  bring  in  with  you  Whoever  you  may  meet 

CHORUS. 


Oh,children,come  to  Jesus !  H  is  service  is  a  j  oy ; 

OhjCome  within  the  city ,Yes,ev'rygirlandboy. 

L    ,N 


1.  We  want  to  live  for  Je- sus,  A    life  of   ser-vice  true,  And  try  to  show  his 

2.  We  want  to  work  for  Je-  sus,  Because  he  loved  us  so ;  We  want  to  do  his 

3.  We  want  to  die    in    Je-  sus,  When  all  our  work  is  o'er.  And  go  to  live  for- 

-M-^^ -—z r-T-# : fl-r^0 ^-r^'^-l^-T-0 *- 


glo- ry    In     ev-ery  thingwe  do. 
pleasure,  In    all  our  life  below.  We  want  to 
ever,  On  heaven's  shining  shore. 


live  -J 

\  for  Jesus,  His  children 
die 


fiive 
work 
die 
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1.  There's  a  word  we've  often  heard,  Come,  come,  come :  Precious  little  Bible 

2.  "Send  them  not  away,"  said  he,    Come,  come,  come ;  "Suffer  them  to  come  to 

3.  Jesus  will  our  sins  for-  give,  Come,  come,  come ;  Show  us  how  like  him  to 
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word.  Come,  come,  come.  'Tis  the  Saviour's  voice  we    hear,  Calling 

me,"  Come,  come,  come.  May  he  help  us    to      o    -    bey.  Help  us 

live,  Come,  come,  come.  Turn  our  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  thee,  Closer 

rr\    Ki  .  
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to  his  children  dear.  While  he  gently  draws  them  near,  Come,  come,  come. 

come  to  him  to  -  day,  While  we  hear  him  sweetly  say,    Come,  come,  come. 

ev-'ry  step  shall  be.     Till  thy  lovely  face  we     see.        Come,  come,  come. 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Countless  are  the  blessings  From  our  Father's  hand ;  Like  the  golden  sunbeams, 

2.  Ev'ry  day  he  gives  us  Tender  love  and  care,  Home,  and  food,  and  raiment, 

3.  But  the  gift   of  Je  -  sus     Is  the  best,  we  know ;  Never  can  we  ren-  der 

4.  Glad-ly  will  we  of  -  fer  Presents  to  our  King ;  He  will  bless  his  children, 
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Or  the  grains  of  sand.  Cheerfully,  cheerfully  let  us  give,  Cheerfully ,cheerfully, 
All  the  joys  we  share. 
Half  the  debt  we  owe. 
Bless  the  gifts  they  bring. 
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ev  -  er,  Cheerfully,  cheerfully  let  us  give,  God  loveth  a  cheerful  giv-  er. 
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not  too  fast. 
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1.  Jewels  for  the   Master,  Oh,  how  glad  are  we;    Jewels  for  his  kingdom 

2.  Jewels  for  the   Master,  Precious  in  his  sight ;  May  his  Spirit  keep  us 

^  ^  ^  ^  s  ^         ^__^_^_,^ 


-1-0 — 0 — 0 — 0—U  3L 


^ 


CHORUS, 


"» 1^ 1 — I — I '^ — J 1^ — ^T — I ' — I — " — J 1^ "VT — "t r" 


r 


Lit- tie  ones  may  be.       Jewels  he    is    watching  With  a    tender  love; 
Ev  -  er  pure  and  bright. 

3^ 
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By  and  by  to  sparkle  In  his  crown  above. 
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3  Jewels,  costly  jewels. 
Purchased  not  with  gold; 

But  the  price  that  bought  ua 
Never  can  be  told. 

4  Jewels  for  the  Master, 
From  his  mansions  fair 

May  not  one  be  missing ; 
May  we  all  be  there. 
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1.  I     am    a     lit-tle  gleaner,  Among  the  harvest  sheaves  ;  I  follow  in  the 

2.  Drops  fill  the  boundless  oeean,Sancls  pile  the  mountain  high  ;  So  all  the  bounteous 

3.  I'm   sor- ry  'tis   so    lit-  tie  My  little  hands  can  do;  But  Jesus  will  ac- 
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reaping,  For  what  the  reaper  leaves  :  For  hap-  ly     by   the  wayside  Some 
garner  Must   single  grains  supply.  And  when  to  feed  the     hungry  The 
cept     it,   If   but  my  heart  is  true.  And  sometime — 'tis  the  promise  My 
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handfuls  may  be  tossed,  As  said  the  careful  Master,  That  nothing  shall  be  lost. 

richer  off-'ring  comes,  The  full  loaf  on  the  ta-ble  May  not  disdain  the  crumbs, 
heart  in  hope  believes — I'll  bring  the  blessed  Master  The  full  and  joyful  sheaves. 
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"  The  foxes  have  holes,  and  the  birds  of  the  air  have  nests  ;  but  the  Son  of  man  hath  not  where 
to  lay  his  head." — Matt,  viii :  20, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK, 
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Lit-  tie  bird,  with  down-  y  breast.  When  the  sun-  set  lights  the  west, 
Lit-  tie  fox  -  es,  as  you  roam  Thro'  your  leaf-  y  woodland  home, 
But  my    Saviour,  though  he  fed       Hungiy  mul  -  ti-  tudes  with  bread, 


4.  Come,  dear  Saviour,  come  to 


me, 


Let  my  heart  thy    dwelling   be, 


gopjright,  lc96,  bj  «' 
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In    your    soft      and       qui  -  et    nest,      You  luay  safe  -   ly  rest. 

To  some  snug       re  -  treat  you'll  come,  Where  you'll  safe-  ly  rest. 

Had   not  where      to        lay    his   head,     Had    no  place      of  rest. 

I      will   glad   -  ly        welcome   thee,     Come  and  take     thy  rest. 
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1.  In  God  my    Father      I 

2.  In  Christ  my  Saviour     I 

3.  In  God  the' Spir-  it      I 

4.  In  God's  bright  heaven  I 


believe.  And  trustful-  ly  his  love  receive ; 
believe,  And  joy  -  fnl-  ly  his  grace  receive; 
believe,  And  grateful  -  ly  his  word  receive ; 
believe,  Where  all  his  children  he'll  receive; 


s. 


Fine. 
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He  made  the  earth,  the  sky,  and  sea,  And  cares  for  little  ones  like    me. 

He  died   to  take  my   sins     a- way,  And  lives  to  help  me  ev- 'ry     day. 
For    he     is    gen-  tie      as     a  dove.  And  fills  my  heart  with  peace  and  love. 

If  here    I    love  him   and    o  -  bey    I'll   see  that  lovely  land  some  day. 


And  God  the   Ho  -  ly    Spir-  it,   too.  Tbe    ev-  er  blessed  Three  in    One. 

D.S. 


I    be-  lieve. 
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be-  lieve  In  God  the    Father,  and  the  Son, 

I  believe,  I  believe 
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1.  Saviour,  bless  us  from  above,While  we  part  from  those  we  love,Thanks  to  thee  for 

2.  Thou,  dear  Friend,  art  always  nigh,  Guiding  us  with  loving  eye ;  Fill  us  with  thy 

3.  Keep  us,  till  again  we  come  To  our  happy  Sabbath  home ;  Keep  us  in  thy 

4.  Or,  dear  Jesus,shouldst  thou  speak  To  some  little  child  this  week,Bidding  him  to 
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all  we've  heard.  From  thy  precious,  ho-ly  word.  Sav-iour,  dear  Sav-  lour, 
grace,  that  we  Pure  in  heart  may  ev  -  er     be. 

ten-  der  care,  In  thine  arms  the  children  bear, 
mount  the  sky,  Saviour,  welcome  him  on  high. 


m. 
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Hear  the  children  call ;    Saviour,  dear  Saviour,  Bless  us,  one  and  all. 
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1.  Father,  bless  thy  word  to  me.  Touch  my  eyes  that  I  may  see  Some  new  message 

2.  Ev-  'ry  les-  son  that  I  read  Will  to  Jesus  sweetly  lead.  Tell  me  of  his 

3.  Like  the  dew  upon  the  flowers,  Like  the  gently  falling  show'rs.  Let  thy  word  of 
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from  above,  Something  of  thy  tender  love.  Wonderful  word,  •wonderful  word, 
life  laid  down,  Of  his  manger,  cross,  and  crown, 
blessing  fall,  Smile,  dear  Lord,  upon  us  all. 
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,  Wonderful  word  of  lo 


Wonderful  word  of  love,  Father,  bless  thy  word  to  me,  Wonderful  word  of  love. 
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-,    f  Let   me   do  some  work  for  Je  -  sus,  Who  the  lit-tle  children  blessed,  1 
■  \  He  will   kindly  look  up  -  on    me.    If      I  try    to     do   my  best.    J 
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I  will  try  to    do  my  best:    Daily   asking 
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God  to  help  me,  I  will  try  to  do  my  best. 


2  I  have  often  sinned  against  him, 
He  forgives  the  sin  confessed  ; 

Now  I'll  trust  in  him  to  help  me, 
Faithfully  to  do  my  best. 

3  Jesus  loves  his  little  servants. 
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When  they  try  to  do  their  best. 
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1.  Qood-by !  good-by  1  with  grateful  hearts  We  raise  our  parting  cho  -  rus, 

2.  Qood-by  !  good-by  1  in  varied  paths  His  lov-  ing  hand  may  guide  us, 

3.  Qood-by  1  good-by !  For  coming  days  his  grace  is  our     best  treasure, 
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For  well  we  know,  where'er  we  go,  Our  Father's  care  is  o'er  us. 
But  good  or  ill,  'tis  blessing  still.  When  Jesus  walks  beside  us. 
The  joys  that  last  when  time  is  past  Be  ours,  in  boundless  measure. 
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Good-by  !  good-by !  bright  moments  fly,  But  leave  a  gift  in  pass  -  ing  by ; 
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God  bless  us   all,   God  bless  us   all,  Good-by,  ....    good  -  by. 

I        J  I  I  good  by. 
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A  certain  poor  widow  in  Zion, 

A  HAl'PY  LITTLE  BAND, 
A  HAPPY  LITTLE  HOME, 

All  FOK  Jesus,    . 

All  for  thee, 

a  song  in  the  rain,    . 

Bearing  fruit,    . 

Beneath  the  coverlid  of  snow, 

BlliD,  FLOWER,  AND  STAR,    . 

Blossoms  of  the  sunny  spring. 

Building  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 

Butterfly,  butterfly  flitting  by, 

C'arky  the  light, 

Children  of  Jerusalem,. 

Children  op  Zion, 

Closing  PRAYER, . 

Come,  come,  come, 

Come,  O  come  to  me,  . 

Come  unto  nie.  the  Saviour  said, 

Countless  are  the  blessings   . 

Daises  and  buttercups,  sparkling 

Dear  Father,  for  thy  tender  love, 

Doing  its  best,    . 

Down  from  the  mountains,   ., 

Earnest  prayer, 

Easter  lessons,  . 

Father,  bless  Ihy  word  to  me, 

Feathers  and  fur. 

Flowers  breathe  their  fragrance 

For  Jesus,    .... 

Freely  oiviL, 

Freely  the  violets  sweet  perfume 

Fiesh  young  leaves  upon  the  trees 

Gentle  Jtsus,  meek  and  mild, 

Gentle  Shepherd,  Saviour  dear. 

Gentle  summer  breezes,  whisper- 

Glad  hosannas,  . 

Glory  be  to  Jesus, . 

God  gave  the  birds  their  airy  w. 

God  is  in  his  holy  temple, 

God  took  care  of  the  baby, 

Good-by  !  good-by  1  with  grateful 

Hallelujah,  amen,    . 

Happy  birthdays, 

Happy  hours,  happy  hours, 

Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love, 

Happy  little  ones  are  we, 

Happy  Sunday  School, 

Hear  the  joyful  carols,  . 

Hearts  of  love,  . 

He  calleth  his  sheep, 

Help  us.  Lord,  to  love  thee, 

Help  us.  Lord,  with  every  day, 

He  shall  feed  his  flock,  . 

His  little  lamb. 

Holy  is  the  Sabbath  day, 

Hosanua  we  sing,  like  the  child- 
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How  do  the  woods  keep  Easter  d.  114 
I  am  a  little  gleaner,  .  .  .125 
I  am  but  a  tiny  cricket,  .  .12 
I  am  only  a  little  rosebud,  .  .115 
If  I  love  Jesus,  the  Saviour  above  64 
If  I  were  a  bird,  .  .  .  .75 
I  know  I  am  little,  .  .  .13 
I  learned  it  in  the  Bible,  .  .104 
I'll  do  what  I  can,  .  .  .13 
I'm  but  a  child,  yet  Jesus  died  .  18 
In  a  little,  basket,  under  skies  of  b  15 
In  a  precious  casket,  .  .  .86 
In  a  sunny  corner, .  .  .  .118 
In  God  my  Father  I  believe,.  .  127 
In  his  temple,  ....  5 
In  the  days  of  old,.  .  .  .35 
In  the  moi  ning  1  will  pray.  .  .  65 
I  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  sto-  34 
It  was  niglit  in  the  temple    .         .     68 

I  "WILL  TRY  to  do  MY  BHST,  .  .    130 

I  wonder  who  is  the  children's  f.  .  100 
I  would  be  a  lily  lair,  .  .  .38 
Jesus  comes  with  saving  grace  .  71 
Jesus  is  our  blessed  King,  .  .  28 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  c.  52 
Jesus,  O  ihou  gentle  Shepherd,  .  47 
Jesus  the  children's  friend,  .  100 
Jesus'  touch  ....  9 
Jewels  for  the  Master,  .  .  .  124 
Lessons  from  the  clock,  .  .  43 
Let  me  do  some  work  for  Jcsits,  .  130 
Let  the  blessed  Saviour  in,  .  81 
Let  them  come  to  me,  .  .  29 
Let  us  ask  the  gracious  Saviour,  .  80 
Let  us  rise,  let  us  rise,  .  ,  .30 
Let  us  unite  and  sing  his  praise,  .  26 
Like  the  bright  flowers,  .  38 
Listen!  like  a  whispering  breeze.  58 
Little  birds  of  praise  are  we,  .  27 
Little  bird,  with  downy  breast,  .  126 
Little  builders,  .  .  .32 
Little  children  of  Jesus,  we  carol  90 
Little  daisies  nodding,  .  .  .92 
Little  feet  may  find  the  pathway,.  19 
Little  folks  across  the  sea,  .  49 
Little  gifts,  .  .  .  .48 
Little  hands  can  serve  him,  .  .  83 
Little  hands  to  work  for  Jesus,  .  10 
Little  ones  may  be  just  like  the  .  44 
Little  schoolmates,  (>ne  and  all,  .  66 
Little  sunbeams  in  their  bright-  .  96 
Little  sunbeams,  bright  and  gay,.  48 
Loves  you  and  me,      .        .        .66 

LOVINO  EACH  other,     .  .  .    101 

Many  in  darkness  are  far  astray,  .  22 
Missionary  band,  .  .  .83 
Motion  song  before  lkssons     ,    30 
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DEW  DROPS. 


MURMURIXO  STREAM,     .  . 

Never  aloxe  am  I. 

Oh,  come  wnEKE  love  is  bend 

Oh,  come  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

Oh,  list  to  the  brook,  the  bright 

Ou,  little  pilgrims,  the  Lord  is  K 

Oh,  many,  many  children,     . 

O  Jesus,  our  Shepherd, 

Once,  ■when  a  shower  was  felling 

On  the  bough  of  tlie  tree. 

Our  banner  to  the  breezes  fling, 

OrR  BIBLE  STORY,  .  .  » 

Our  dear  bible  verses,  how  bright- 
Pleasing  Jesus,  . 
Praise  iiim,  every  voice,  . 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  while  harps  of 
Rock-a-bye,  baby,. 
Sabbath  day, 

Saviour,  bless  us  from  above. 
Saviour,  grant  the  children's 
Seeking  for  me,  , 
See  our  little  soldier  band,    . 
See  the  little  roses. 
Shepherd,  LEAD  us,.  . 
Singing  his  praises,    , 
Sing  praises,  happy  praises,  . 
Soft  on  the  winter  air,  . 
Some  little  work  for  Jesus,   . 
Spring  emblems,. 
Stepping  in  the  light. 
Story  of  the  autumn  leaves, 
Suffer  them  to  come, 
Sunday  School  marching  song. 
Sweet  the  lessons  Jesus  taught, 
Swinging,  gently  swinging,  . 
Temperance  pledge  song, 
Tender  Saviour,  by  whose  child- 
Thankful  hearts  to-day  we  bring. 
The  birthday  box. 
The  boys  and  girls  for  Jesus, 
The  child  Jesus,. 
The  children  long  ago,  sang . 
The  children's  offering, 
The  children's  prayer,    . 
The  crown  jewel. 
The  door  op  my  lips,  . 
The  golden  text. 


50 

108 
23 
20 
85 
95 

120 

11 

6 

14 

116 

109 

31 

80 

3 

45 

112 
87 

128 
89 
52 
55 
89 
47 
26 
78 
97 
42 

105 
78 

107 
18 
76 
29 
93 

110 

119 
28 
41 
84 
69 
17 
68 
89 
86 

118 
31 


The  heavenly  Kingdom,  .  .  25 
The  Lambs  of  Jesus,  .  .  .21 
The  little  biids  are  singing  for  Je-  67 
The  little  gleaner,  .  .  .  125 
The  little  lamb  in  pastures  fair,  .  36 
The  little  lambs  are  frisking,  .  21 
The  little  ones'  creed,  .  .  127 
The  LITTLE  vine,  .  .  .  118 
There's  a  precious  bible  story,  .  109 
There's  a  word  we've  often  heard,  122 
There  stands  upon  the  landing  .  48 
The  Sabbath  bells  are  ringing,  .  4 
The  snow  prayer,  .  .  .  104 
The  song  of  the  brook,  .  .  85 
The  two  mites,  .  .  .  .59 
This  is  the  motto  we  all  would  o-.  101 
Three  cheers  for  the  flag,  .  116  - 
Tiny  notes  of  music,  .  .  .  41 ' 
To  work  !  said  a  bird  from  the  t. .  63  ■ 
Trusting  Jesus,  'tis  the  way,  .  33  ' 
Trying  to  w  alk  in  the  steps  of  the  78 
Two  builders  are  at  work  to-day,.  98 
Under  the  trees,  .  .  .93 
Upward,  growing  upward,  .  .  70 
We  all  are  little  builders,  .  .  32 
We  are  but  a  band  of  children,  .  83 
We  are  coming  in  our  gladness,  .  25 
We  are  temperance  soldiers,  .  .  110 
We  are  very  glad  we've  heard,  .  49 
We'll  do  what  we  can,  the  daisies  54 
We"  11  give  our  hearts  to  Jesus,  .  37 
We  love  to  gather  with  our  friends  103 
We're  marching  to  a  land  of  joy  .  76 
We  THANK  thee,  .  .  .  .79 
We  want  to  live  for  Jesus,  .  .  131 
We  will  sing  you  a  beautiful  story  60 
What  are  the  words  that  we  .  113 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus,  .  .  99 
When  fades  the  rosy  sunset  light,  108 
When  Jesus  was  a  little  child,  69,  117 
When  on  earth  the  Saviour  dwelt,  9 
When  our  pleasant  birthdays  come  40 
While  we  walk  by  faith  .  .  94 
Who  stands  outside  the  closed  door  81 
Words  op  Jesus,  ....  103 
Work  for  great  and  small,  .  99 
Work  for  the  children,  .        .    62 


SERVICES,  RESPONSIVE   EXERCISES,  ETC. 


A  bible  exercise,       .  53 

About  Church  going,  5 

A  handful  of  texts,  .  55 

A  method  of  teaching  95 

An  offering  exercise,.  9 
A  pledge,  .        .        .114 

A  talk  about  trees,    .  93 

Birthday  box  exercise  41 


Coming  to  Jesus,       .  77 

Jesus  loves  the  chil-.  67 

Jesus  the  only  Sav-  .  28 

Lessons  from  the  B. .  66 
Little  foxes,       .        .51 

Order  of  exercise  No  1  6 

Oi'der  of  exercise  No  2  7 

Praise  the  Lord,        ,  73 
.  128 


Sending  the  light,  .  83 
Stepping  in  the  light,  79 
Temperance,  .  .111 
The  children  who  s. .  72 
The  good  Shepherd, .  61 
The  Lord  is  good  to  a  18 
The  Sabbath  day,  .  87 
The  use  of  the  Bible.  108 
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Hood's  Choir  Journal 

A  Monthly  Magazine 

Containing  anlhrms  and  selection  , 
ill  public  worship.  Enough  material  fur 
all  purposes  will  be  found  in  the  course  of 
a  year — Christmas,  Easter,  Thanksgiving, 
etc.,  are  provided  lor.  It  is  the  aim  of  the 
editors  to  keep  the  grade  of  pieces  within 
the  compass  of  ordinary  choirs,  at  same 
time  keeping  in  mind  that  good  pjelodyand 
good  harmony  r^ed  not  of  iK^essity  be 
teol,nic:dly  di'Hcuh. 

SUBSCRIBE  NOW 


One  number,  75  cents  per  year 

Five  or  more  to  one  address,  5Ci.  per  year 


Extra  numbers,  mailed,  lOc.  per  copy 

Any  Chorister  is  entitl-d  to  one  ssfmple 
copy  free 


SWENEY^S 
Anthem    Selections 

196  pages,  carefully  selected  gems  by 
Palmer,  Geibel,  Entwisle,  Sweney  and 
many  others.  Condensed  arrangements,  so 
as  to  be  easily  performed;  not  too  difllrult 
for  most  volunteer  choirs. I 

60  cents  per  copv,  by  mail ;  $5.00  per 
dozen,  by  express. 

The  Organ  Score 

Anthem  Book  No.  2 
By  Jno.  R.  Sweney  and  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick 

Same  size  and  style  as   No.  i. 
1.2  pages.    Solid  print,  yet  clear  and  easily 
read  type.     The  anthems  and  other  selec- 
tions aie  of  the  best  for  church    choirs. 

60  cents,  by  mail ;  $5.00  per  doscn, 
by  express 


Heyser's  Anthems 

A  collection  of  thirty  melodious,  i)rac- 
tical  anthems  for  chorus  or  quartet  choirs.' 
Moder-iip  (Mfi'.c,  itToi-tive  and  fujl  of  char- 
acter 

30c.  per  cop^  ;  jo.oO  per  do2en,  postpaid. 

Anthems  and  Voluntaries 

FOR  THE  CHURCH  CHOIR 

By  Jno.  R.  Sweney  andWrn.  J.  Kirkpatrick 

The  stand  -by  of  anthem  books,  too  well 
and  favorah)ly  known  to  require  descrip- 
tion. It  is  new  issued  in  two  sections, 
known  as  Section  i  and  Section  2. 

Price,  60c.  each,  by  mail  ?  $5  per  dozen, 
not  mailed 


The  Gospel  Chorus 

FOR  MALE  VOICES 

By  Sweney,  Kirkpatrick  and  O'Kane 

Needs  hu;  to  he  known  and  your  male 
quartet  or  chorus  will  not  he  without  it. 
Nothing  hut  vigorous  gospel  ehornses, 
new    or    specially    arranged,    occupy     its 

])ageK. 

Price,  bymail,  50c.;  $5perdo2.,  not  mailed 


Gabriefs  Anthems 

By  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 

Contains  71  available  pieces  for  church 
choirs.  The  work  of  this  kvell-known 
author  is  always  of  high  order;  his  anthem 
book  is  worthy  of  special  commendation. 

Price,  50c.,  by  mail;  $5  per  doz.,  by  express 


1^ 


Copies  of  ahoYC  will  be  mailed  to  members  of  Music  Committees 
on  approval,  or  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  retail  price 

JOHN  J.  HOOD 


i 


PHILADELPHIA,  J024  ArchSt. 


CHICAGO,  38  Randolph  St. 


